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SHE LOOKED ANXIOUSLY AROUND. * * ‘'1 AM HERE!’ SAID AMUSICAL VOICE, HE WAS STANDING BESIDE HER— 
A TALL, WHITE-FACED STRIPLING, LOOKING EIGHTEEN OR NINETEEN YEARS OF AGE, 


A MAD MARRIAGE man, inditing a paragraph for his~favorite 
; morning paper, which, for want of a wife, he 

Wie sat down wicatie i nae 
a ‘What was the man thinking of? vertising 
O rs T HE tI R ON wi LL. for a housekeeper, and offering fearfully good 


rio t ie 7 S Bia é 
fs A 7 
srors py! a ae ent 


im wages to that as yet unseen personage, when 

BY MARYA. DENISON, there were no less than nine or ten pretty, mar- 

CHAPTER I. riageable girls in that very street, each ready 

eS and willing to become his housekeeper, stipula- 

" THE BAC : ting for no wages except board and clothes— 
© “ Horace Duputy.” 


and—a, husband. 
That 


was the name on the door-plat d the 


“Yes, yes, | know—too ready—altogether too — 
in hone answered to it was bota wealthy, and 
; 8 


willing.” he suggested, laughingly, to a friend 
who called in and hinted as much, while he was 


busy concocting the advertisement, A larger, 


best sense of the word, an aristocrat. 
Sat in his study, a bandsome, resolute 


oe 


- handsomer, and bolder type of beauty was that of 
the ceduoiber. : 4 : 

ogether too ready,” he repe.ted, the sau 
cy fellow. ‘“There’s Miss Angee Smythe, so 
very charmingly attired! always smiling toward 
some imaginar friend as I drive up the street. 
There’s Anne Bradbury, to whom I hinted that 
blue was my favorite color, making herself hid- 
eous—for she’s so dark, you know; how can I 
help thinking that it’s on purpose to attract me? 
No, Le Roy, I'll tell you what: T once saw a girl on 
the streets who drove all the women I had ever ad- 
mired out of my head. You look incredulous, but 
upon my honor it’s a fact—nearly a year ago, too 
and until I meet her again, women, even young an 
adorable girls, smiling with an indefinite iggle, or 
blueing from head to foot, are to me as if they were 


no ” 

“And pray what did this paragon of paragons 
look like? asked his friend, as they both arose to 
leave the house. 

I only saw her for a moment—her eyes were 
turned from me. By her stature and manner she 
could hardly be sixteen, Her whole face had a golden 
tinge and yet it was exquisitely fair. Her eyes— 
ah! what eyes, my friend!—that same tinge of goldin 
their brown depths—her hair—that was golden too. 
I could compare the warmth and richness of her 
oe plexion to‘nothing but a Parian vase of ree 
ing on 


ed the glorious 
pea in the 
= verity ess—I sho ow her. 


Dudley—I never knew before that you were 
romantic,” said his friend. “That you were an en- 
thusiast was perfectly clear to me—but this little 
confession of yous has placed your character in a 
pid ht. I'l be bound now you quarrel with your 

Notas eepers so as to haye the chance of advertising. 
hoping, in your dreamy soul, that this paragon of 
huma: aay vases with a light shining through, will 
= ‘© upon your darkness some of these days. 
Ha en’t I hit it now?” 
Per on Le Roy—you’re wide of the mark, I’m a 
icular any: special untidi- 


Limprove it, You woul 
fun fe the aa as thet 


ere 

liber 
solicitude, and do not care to 
But I can't do it, There, the matter De inisbod os 
ay. 6 dag: must hurry with it to the mers 


— 


CHAPTER I. 
VIRGINIA AND THE SCHOOLMASTER, 


Pernaps you khow that some of th 

one in this ree are < Connecticut,» prettiest 
‘amous for its romantic uty, lived 

_ Qwen with her widowed mother aud 3 ae 
_ Virginia was not yet sixteen, but Florida was eight 
ears older. Their house stood on the side of a hill 
from which the sunny vales below, with their bright 
meadows of shining green, their waters, shadowy 
woods, and knots of clustering houses, looked 2 


se. ; 
_.. From the cottage, which we will describe pre 
"a , & Winding road led to a grove of ous Witok. 
= “Another Dath took’ its direction’ straight down the 


nil. ending on the main thorovehfare. The day 
had nearly yone, as a small, lithe igure, graceful as 
a fawn, left the house by the back way and aiipee 
along the path on the road to the little grove. The 
sunshine was leaving the surface of the river and 
crimsoning the distant day before its final disap- 
pearance, as the young girl turned a moment, her 
quick eye searching out at a glance all the beautiful 
points of the unparalleled scene. 


The child—she looked scarcely more—seemed her- 
self, as she stood there, enveloped with a kind of — 
sunlight splendor, Her~ beautiful cronate ee | 

e 


against a cheek through which the rich bl 

strange, luminous crimson, and her brown eyes, 
liquid with a peculiar molten light, gave evidence 
that the temperament which they typed was that of 
exceeding sensitiveness—tender and full of poetic 
dreamings. Hers was one of those natures whose 
strength™appears in the sweetness—the harmony 
which controls it—in its similitudes to all gentle, © 
beautiful, clinging things in creation. 

Her brow, fair and white, was partly hidden by a 
wide-brimmed chip hat, from whose crown ribbons 
of a pale blue fluttered. Her dress was white—its 
material of a coarse texture, but so perfectly did it 
shape itself to the delicate outlines of the rounded 
figure, a queen could not have wished for drapery 
more statuesque in its foldings, more delicate in its 
apparent fineness. 

urning with a half-sigh from the glorious land- 
seape, worthy the pencil of a Claude, the childlike, 
gentle Virginia Owen tripped along the stony path ~ 
until the pine-leaves slipped under her feet and the 
fragrance of the trees imparted a delightful odor to 
the atmosphere. Here, in the entrance of the grove, 
she look anxiously around through the narrow 
avenues made by the tall, straight trunks of the 
trees, clapping her hands impatiently. 

“T am here, Virginia,” said a musical voice, He 
was serge | beside her, a tall, white-faced stripling, 
looking eighteen or nineteen years of age. His 
“heels were dashed fatally with a blazing red, his taw- 

-Y>~ad hair hung in light curls around a brow of 
splendid proportions. His eyes seemed shining as 
with moist electric sparks—his lips were brightey, 
more erimson than his cheeks. He was dressed 
a well-kept suit of black broadcloth, but for all his 
eare the seams were dust white. His hands (he 
carried a book in one of them) had a bloodless trans- 
as , and appeared almost as luminous as 4 

utterfly’s wings. : ag 
Fo Ng you had a pleasant day?” she asked aloud, 
miling. ; 

“Oh, no; oe the contrary—for you were absent. 

ou know I looked for you—my eyes were among 

e trees oftener than on my till the clock 
struck ten; then I knew there was no hope. Why 
did Pe stay away?” 

** Because Florida said I must. She was in one of 
her worst moods to-day.” 

“ And she made you work horribly, I know. Your 
poor little hands; how red they look! Upon my 
word! Why,. Virginia—they are wounded!” 

“That is nothing,” said.the girl, striving to pull 
away the bruised fingers; “it is only the washing; 
I shall get used to that.” ' 

“The washing—you wash! a little fairy thing like 
ey Impossible; I can’t and won’t believe it of her. | 

he is an ogress.’ 

“Don’t be silly, Parker,” said Virginia, laughing; 
**she is a very superior woman—only so cross! We 
goverally. have all those things hired, you know; but 

lorida, taking on an uncommon fit of economy, 
thought we two might just as well save the expense. 
It seems as if, failing in the attainment of the great 
things she wishes to do, she is determined to putyas 

3 


much toil and burden upon herself. as she can 


“But you—to make you work so—’tis shameful. 
| She is large and strong stron as a man, I should 
| Say; while you are so little and delicate—it only to 
| Wash rose-leaves if anything.” 
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“What a conceit!” erfed Virginia, her musical 


laugh ringing out again. ‘Come, now you know 

my day’s discomforts, tell me yours.” if 
Your absence made all my sorrow,” said the 
; oe man; for, being a school-teacher, he should 
3 e honored by the title of manhood, even though his 
cheek and chin were almost beardléess. He led her 
to a seat—richer in its emerald braid and em- 


broide ee moss than a queen’s throne—and_ thréw 
uiveleds nt beside her, on the dry, sweet, slippery 


“And yet, not quite all,” he added, “for that 
lene Spicer worried me into a fever. It hasn't 
Bache: face yet. I believe the girl is crazy; for. 
hear use I gave Miss Spenser a little help in one of 
ate eee eee demonstrations, she fiun 
wou book across the floor, and deciared she 
vartial’r right to the committee and tell them how 
a oe Le For a few moments she was out’ 
a us. could do nothing with her. I tried 

: ‘soning, Coaxing and threats, but all to no pur- 
Bere: She is a spoilt girl, but her father is a man 
os great influence and could set me adrift at any 
d oment. Oh, dear! it’s a wearing life though. I won- 

er what makes that Madge train so? pon my 
Word she will worry my life out of me.” 

Virginia felt her cheeks glow. 

«2 ll tell you what,” she said, without thinking, 
. it’s the same motive that troubles my sister— 
Jealousy.” 

ea ousy? Oh! Virginia.” ~ 
«,, ©ou know what 1 mean,” said the girl, rapidly. 

that is—Florida, you see, never was pleased 
With me—well, because her father— everybody, 

Perhaps, liked me the best—no, I should not 

$y that— etted me and showed me the most at- 

. eee remember she said tome once, ‘ Virginia, 

fa Pcie 3 I love you must come between us; it is my 
ae neue is such a strange creature—a fatalist— 
fe a at go superstitious. I sometimes think one of 
read of hae hia but dark and unhappy spirits we 

_ terious, 80 unten possession of her—she is so mys- 


The student y, « * 
cheek had taken on q ying, and, like “heats his 


she lo ” er crimson. 
then? he muttered to himself, “Gan it be, 


“ Well—I think, to be 
F ; candid,” ; 
Spleck thine she was Snawert ls See aed 
you don’t ok mightily, ands @ is vex ” b 
S ie cme vat ed attention She Agony 
ny ) ay s 
andsome no 'mother you Say, spoiled. Poor 
like her manners,” pRnoW; Her 
ou—are 


‘ hurled at you, Oh Her glances 
ss Read Virginia! 
what oa boOk tliat shall make ts tt pay Cook 
Portrait of my best ee i" ne Shalll stand for the 


and Madge Spicer ’ 
who are models in then ers I could tell of, 


tly to sit down again. 


46 
replied, 


, Well—you are not afrai 
cither, are you?” he asked. a Tags So west 
5 You here. The wind seems ike ara of 

ek — y 8; I wond 

2 Ohot? I wish Mad PwOWe 
herself, Talwaysthink, when ah? reed one of 
in the =I Peat a character she would hay s been 
know, wie lee Sono. Re was a woman rou 

eu ech to the nois ‘ 
When th 7 seteghed at her she boxed hig end 
rin her Ian or Versailles, she led them on, a 


a + took a cannon from the Hotel de 


her 


Ville, harnessed a horse to it, and led it to the city, 
holding a ligh match in her hand. Well, I al- 
ways identify with that audacious female, I 
can see her, her cheeks reddened with anger, her 
ore shooting flames, and her red hair flying 
in the air. ' 
“Oh, Parker! you know she has not red hair.” 

“Yes, she has; I call it red—and so lusterless! At 
any rate, there’s a ge red tinge about it. Isn’t it 
lovely here? I could thi up a beer he add 
os ore of silence. “Oh, Virginia, I wish 
was rich!” : 
. “T have heard Florida wish that so often,” said 
Virginia; “what good will the wishing do?—not 
make you rich, certainly.” ¥ 

“No; but it is pleasant to think what one were 
do,” he said, lazily gathering the pine-leaves in 
fingers and throwing them down in a shower. 
“No more drudgery of teaching then—for, say what 
you will, Virginia, the mind does contract, shut in a 
never-ending circle; the same lessons over and over 
and over; the same class of intellect to interest; the 
same faces; dull and passionless repeatings, like those 
of a parrot. If they would only show some 
ask what this is for and ni that is so—it would 
wake up my soul; for positively it goes to sleep, un- 
ae Ican feel that your strange eyes are loo at 

“My strange eyes—looking at*your soul?” cried 
Virginia, in surprise. t 

“Yes, truly—your , beautiful ey 
liken them to wells of exceeding depth 
and ee Ean aes 4 a Hala be I an the 
very thoug' n em; and your e- 
trates me—I am jealous of all I say to miyecll, ani 
feel; for it seems as if you knew, ; 

Virginia was looking down; her heart bounded at 
wer hcagbt irwis Mlorida who. had the wienge 

‘T thought it was Flo who e 
eyes,” hie’ said, after a short pause. ao 

“Well, she has, in another way—singularly pas- 
sionate eyes—wells, but not clear and limpid ones— 
fires, but burning and destroying. What a peculiar 
being she is! I could admire, but never love her.” 
“*Yet she has her good qualities,” said Virginia. — 

‘* Who has not?” was the reply. 

‘And so ambitious as she is! I do believe were 
she wealthy, as she wishes she was so often, she 
could do every thing. It is a pity she was not kept 
longer at school—she has a wonderful mind. She is 
not at all like common folks that we see mo 
about us every day. Did you ever notice that 
| There’s a sort of dignity even in the way she han- 
dles a broom.” 

“Yes, I have noticed,” said the youth, 


mind, when in motion: of an electric machine, 
highly charged. It seems as if sparks could fly out 
of her if you but touched her, She is full of power 
of a certain kind—and can easily influence others. 
Tf she were a teacher, now, in my place, there would 
be no insubordination—the flash of her eye would 
settle every thing: She is out of her place—out of 
her sphere—but she'll work up to it. Nature never 
intended her to be a drudge, even with all her splen- 
| did physical attainments, no more than it did you 
with your little taper fingers and airy form like a 
+] 


\ph.? 
EO hush—no flattery!” laughed Virginia. 


7 


‘Look there, darling,” he ramp ge oe th ho 


the slim opening to a glowworm-likelight. “That's 
the Bool Mising-—the beautiful round moon, In less 
| than twenty minutes we shall see her Nes mantle 
| thrown over the hills. And it will flutter, flutter 
along, till the invisible hands of night carry its star- 
| like folds and wrap the old Connecticut in them till 
| she looks like a river of molten silver. I wouldn’t 
lose the view with you by my side, for the world, 
| See, how fast the darkness opens—here an avenue, 
there a kingly 
afraid now?’ 


with emphasis. “Ill tell you what she puts mein - 


Do you tremble? are you 
No. I believe not,” said Virginia, reassured, | 


child, 
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“But Iam staying, too long; Florida will call me to 


a woeful account. 

“Florida! who cares for her?” cried the youth, 
“She is a dragon who eats up all your little oys. 

ake care that you don’t sow some of her teeth in 
my heart; though, perhaps—Heaven knows—if I 
was more like her, I should be better fitted for the 
world and its struggles, This morning I ate stale 
Indian bread.” 

Virginia burst into a‘mellow laugh. : 

tt hat transition reflects no great credit upon your 
taste, she said, still euenee merrily. 

“T happened to think of it on the moment,” he re- 
plied, laughing likewise. “It was sour, and has 
made me sour all day, I believe—that and the dearth 
of your face. I think sometimes when I am sitting 
down to these coarse country breakfasts—oh! for 
the corporation of a honey-bee and the heart of a 
red rose! All sorts of delicious visions rise up be- 
fore me to cheat my senses. Perhaps one of my 
scholars sits opposite with round eyes and gaping 
mouth till his plate is filled, and then down goes 
everything. It makes my jaws ache to see the rest 
See aus famishing, can only nibble here and 
there. Istayed once at farmer Spicer’s, and Madge 
was so attentive. She heaped my platter (it_ was 
blue, and had a little boy with a pitcher in his hand 
glazed on the surface) with hot, clammy bread, a 


' something they call scrapple, and, most odious hor- 


ror of all, a gigantic green pickle! I was particular- 
anys that morning, as I had been standing at 
door among the honeysuckles, and they always 
est the idea of food as ethereal as their fra- 
. You don’t eat anything,” she said 
oking at meso compassionately, while her bread 
and scrapple and ¢wo enormous pickles vanished. 1 
pleaded tion. ‘ Well? said she, ‘if I am 
ever s0 sick, I can eat pickles.’ Since then she has 
seemed sourer than ever,” 
“You are porate yourself now, and talking 
recall cried Virginia, laughing heartily, even as 


she spo 

“Itis very unkind of me, I suppose,” he replied, 
“‘and perhaps I ought to go into the brown bread, 
scrapple, pork and beans, and learntoeatthem. But 
Iam strangely constituted. I have shed more tears 
over my niother’s accusation that I was a dainty 
|I shall perhaps ever shed again for -far 
greater trials,” ; : 

“Wor pity’s sake, what can you eat?” cried Vir- 


f sinia, a small alarm in her voice. 
* 


‘Whatever is seasoned well by the sun,” he re- 
oa gravely. “TI reject artificial condiments en- 
tirely—and confess I should like to live in a world 
without cooking stoves. Ugh! their red glare makes 
me sick, A month ago I boarded at farmer Lin- 
scott's. He is a man after my own heart. Oh! 
what honey they had! Honey and miik of their 
semblance, at least, must be angel's food,” 

“I was just going to say that you should never 
eat and drink at our house, but since honey and 
milk satisfy you, perhaps you may. We'll set you 
a white cloth, too—a relic of my mother’s family—a 
perfect wonder of whiteness and beauty—and if you 
cannot eat Florida’s cooking, you can ee none, 
She is an artist at that, and sets her table, I somes 
times tell her, as if it were going to have its por- 
trait taken. We have old silver and cut glass, too, 
for company; so when will you come? I’m going 
home now.” 

They both walked slowly out of the grove, tread- 

daintily upon embroidery, silver-like, that» they 
touched no sooner than it Ari ihe their feet and 
sometimes ran in waving lines 
to their very faces, 


hey stood on the left side of the little quaint 


‘homestead. The moon shed floods of amber luster 


all over its old-fashioned porch, rich with hanging 

neysuckles—made the queer, diamond-paned win- 
dows glitter as with pale fire, and showed the wealth 
of flowers that grew in the cultivated sanden. It 
stood so boldly out from the shadows of the trees 
grouped around it, that every shingle—every spot of 


e shining floss up | 


-eatory motion— what is t: 
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green and yellow. moss upon its roof—every Tedge, 
swallow’s nest, window-sill, and tiny creeper was 
distine! ly penciled by the wonderful limning of the 
moonlight, 

“It’s a dear old home,” half sighed Virginia, as 
though fearing that in the far-away future there 
was @ prospect of leaving it for another. 

* The oldest in the county, isn’t it?” asked Parker. 

“Yes; my ancestors among the pilgrims came 
over from Plymouth, and were the first, or nearly 
the first, settlers here. When Florida is in one of 
her best moods, I'll take you in to see the old leath- 
ern-covered chair that was brought from Holland— 
the most curious old thing! And then we have sil- 
ver, dating from 1600—not much worn, it seems, 
either, only some of the ornaments rather flattened. 
If mother is not in too much in, she will tell you 
some stories will help you make out your book—that 
book—you know, and—” _ 

She started—there was a step near them, and a 
sound of the breaking of a branch, but if any one 
had passed them, it was done so quickly that neither 
saw what nor who. 

Presently one of the little casement windows slow- 
ly opened. Out into the moonlight, that wavered 
like a glory all around it, looked a face dark, beauti- 
ful, but, just then, evil. Its flashiug eyes, unnatur- 
ally large, seemed glancing over to where the lovers 
aes A full, round bust leaned over the window- 


“ Virginia!” it said, sharply. The voice was low- 
toned and by no means musical; yetit was a weird 
voice that one would listen for again. 

“Tam here, Florida,” replied the young girl, after 
a mute caress, springing out of the shadows that en- 
vironed the two 


“I thought I heard you; come in. It is time that 
all Giitaeon were abed.” < 


Saying this, and knowing that her was law 
in that, litte household, she shut leas 
again. tere was a whisper or two—among which 
rie tge ee eo hee os word, “She is an 0 ress’ 
—a Clasping of hands for -night, and Virginia 
unlatched the little gate, acried” up the Fi i 
bordered path, tarned to take one more look at the 
glorious night, then the door closed her in; and the 
young man, waiting till he saw the last of the white 
sarments, sighed, turned and retraced his way to 
the farm-house in which he was “ boarding out,’’ 
looking forward to a night made sleepless by that 
wearing fever and the burning thoughts that con- 


sumed soul for want of utterance, 
a: CHAPTER OL 
RIDA AND HER DECISION, 
“WELL, so 9 You have had a famous evening of i 
I suppose. father were alive 1 very much doubt 


whether he would allow these night walks, Vir- 


The elder of the two girls spoke thus, as, standin 
a i head of the narrow Staten, she held a vad 
g a at sent faint light into the little geht below. 

cient, however, to show that the balustrade 
bee | black and polished with age, and heavy with 
er oaken carving. Enough to give prominence — 
bi © stupendous rifle that, was slung on one side— 
\ e black leather-chain near the porch, and the an- 
que wainscoting over all. The quiet gleam—the 
masses of deep shadow—the beautiful face upon 
which the candle-lisht made a red glory, and the 
shining golden head moving reluctantly up, made a 
rare picture. 
‘ Idon’t think he would care much out here,” 
alf sighed the maid, her white hand making reaches 
over the Somber banister— we: all know every: 
eas she added. 6 
it till it is talked about. much more than I should 


if I were you,” said Florida, holding one hand 


over the candle-flame, now that she had turned into 


another passage where the 


aft w 
“Talked about!” cried Vi as stron 


inia, with a litle depre- 
‘ ed about?” - 
\ They had entered the low-ceiled chamber nows 


- With a few calico-covered arm-chairs, two ve 
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i 


8nd Morida, 
With a look o} 


© replied: } 
“Your walking here and there at such unreason- of vitality, so strong, determined and energetic, did 


able hours—meeting that boy of a schoolmaster in 
the woods at night—in unusual places at unusual 
times. I confess I anvout of all patience with you.” 
How do you know I meet him in the woods?”, 
asked Virginia. 
, pecause I do know,” replied Florida, in the 
cross, short way that always intimated she wished 
nO More questioning on the subject. 
gvitginia hardly knew yet how to defend herself. 
ee Stood irresolutely, unpinning a pretty sash of 
ue that depended from her waist, when a age 
* pple Beat cried out from the distant gloom o 
8 er: 
me that my Jenny? Come here my own child.” 
ake © room extended the entire length of the house 
on one side the ceiling sloped. It was furnished 
agec 
fay footed tables, a lounge of home manu acture 
on Served Virginia for a bed, and two bedsteads, 
Sa of them high-posted and covered with long 
terop eg curtains, the other that stood in the cen- 
on the chamber, quite small and tasteful. Toward 
the poe. Of these two went Virginia, and drew aside 
By Curtains, taking care to Insure a place of greater 
nan for a couple of well-worn erutches that stood 


.. My own darling, why didn’t you stay—Flo 
fan’ like to tend me bald the zs voice, while 

@ light showed a thin attenuated figure, whose 
Sunken eyes, protruding cheek-bones and hi. h, un- 


naturally white forehead, from which strayed a few 
Scattered silver hai gave a ghastly and preterna- 
tural look to the whole being of the invalid 


You told me I ht go, mother,” said Virginia 
Serr ening and Kissing hes latchook ee : 


flowers, or a fow berri pod bring me home some 


: es—Iam so neglected!” 

the voice, wearily, 2 Ser 

here,’? she ae ja sar eens Ak ye 
: ? 


oung and pret 
biue, and could Shine’ oe ety Pays | 1” father 
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ete do, oes pop ee. She 
row, you know. As itis, I must give her some 
medicine; I didn’t like the looks of her eyes to-day— 
ae sep xa all ah pk." 
valid caught the hands of h ild 
hegra pee footstep of Florida, Stee nto 
mother, don’t you see Florida is right?” 
quispered Virginia, soothingly. “You will pate 
: penne pain t meter if you get no sleep to- 
ib rling—won’t 
won en try to sleep?” None 
és,” murmured the sick woman with a 
preres She released the little hands, and took the 
“perhaps et opium which Florida had mixed; 
en 
poe he added, in plaintive tones; “go, Jenny— 
ligh - nratired to her simple couch; but Florida 
ig other candle, took a book to the table and 
_ Stu S$ contents. s she read, 
again died, © shifted her position, nervously, 
"pen Virginia lay scanning the beauti- ‘ 
rofile, as often as it turned that way. 


they all desert me he will come | 


| 


i 


| 


| 
| 


| restricted to the boun 


, asleep. They encountered ¢ 
_ Virginia, fixed full upon her as it had bee: 


Mother, you must stop roe Virginia, come | 
"ll be miserable to- | al 


lacing the candle down, turned away | and wondered at her as she always did—wondlered 
gloom darkening all her forehead as , what the power was of whose mystical influence the 


schoolmaster had spoken. That this woman, so 


possess such a power she knew, for she felt it. She 
could never make excuses to her—never even defend 
herself from any charge. Angrily as she might feel 
toward others who infrir upon her rights, toward 
Florida she was conscious of a blind subservience— 
a sort of. helplessness that made her a very child. 
Not that she loved her, for she did not; what senti- 
ment of sisterly affection she felt was so inwrought 
with fear—a kind of nameless dread, that it pre 
duced Bete of that quiet happiness existin 

between members of a family who have long live 

together. Virginia’s father had died when she was 
but two years old. Her mother, by one of those 


strange occurrences that almost seem fatalities, . 


married a foreigner, who had some little fortune; 
so for many years, even from her infancy, Virginia 
had been subject to this ambitious, erratic Florida. 
The second husband, however, loved as devotedly as 
the first; and on his death-bed extracted a fi ul 
pens from his own child—a promise that, in 
ts nature and amid its surroundings, peta J of the 
character of an oath—that she would never desert 
his widow or her child. At that time, Virginia was 
ten, and Florida eighteen; so it was six years pre- 
vious to the commencement of m a that Flori- 
da, on her knees, in tears, and filled with the most 
passionate grief, had give her vow. From that time 
she took eve thing into her own hands a man- 
aged the little property admirably, The widow 
meeting with an accident that made her an almost- 
h x se cripple, affairs were thrown more com- 

letely on her, .and she ruled without let or hin- 

ance, 

Still, the girl 
mind, did not feel satisfied with her lot. She thirst- 
ed for knowledge, fame, and a high station. If she 
could not St ae these by the power of her own 
intell she determined to obtain them by resolu- 
tion, and management. At the head of some- 
thing she would be—whether of a district-school, a 
college, or a splendid establishment, time should 
determine. Virginia, with her sweet, fresh bloom 
and beauty, she looked upon as a rival, already. 
She felt that the might of her simple goodness was 
greater than any conibination of tories or attain- 
ments in her own character; an knowing her 
influence upon the gentle girl, she 


dinate—to absorb her as it were, and as belay tne 
d of her 


Own desires and 
Sat reading, 


Florida t : 
Virginia lay, as she i ihe 


intentions. 
At last, as she 
eyes toward where 


had first sat down. 


aa at is what has made me so uneasy,” she said, 


“ My looking at you?’ queried Virginia. 


“Yes—and I, trying to forget myself, could not. 
You ought to be asleep, and, perhaps, dreaming of 
the boy up yonder.” 

Virginia turned a rosy red, but to hide her confu- 
sion she asked: 

“What are you doing?” z 

“* Deep in study, I suppose some people would call 


it,” replied Florida; ‘“‘but as you have broken the 
abel, it’s of no use for me to try and fix my thoughts 
again,’ 

She put aside the book, lifted herself, threw down 
with one hand the great waves of hair that she had 
bound in her own capricious style, It hung long 


and glittering like a Vail of many fo a - 
brous luster in it that only yakot oat aa ven 
she moved. : F 


“She is like a queen!” thought V 

At that moment Florida turned round, the hair 
still ha uncoiled in both hands. ; 

“Tam going to the city,” she said, abruptly. 


possessed of a powerful and original 


had thought, 
e innocent look” i : 
nm since she : 


ee 


she paused 
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It was Tier way—but Virginia did not comprehend 
her inmediately. 

“ You—going to the city?’ she asked. ‘When? 
to-morrow?” 


7 No, not to-morrow, but whenever we can get 
a Wel” almost gasped her sister. ‘‘ What! to— 


“Stay!” said Florida, finishing the sentence. 
“To stay! You-—I—and mother?” cried Virginia, 
) 


slowly. 

“Yes; you, land mother. Of course your mother 
will g e has no one to depend voce but me, for 
some things; of course you will go, for you have no 
other home, and no prospect of another—unless 
you married that boy,” she added, with a half sneer, 

‘and his chance is worse than yours.” 

“To dive in the city—in the great, dreary city,” 
cried Virginia, her voice sharp with sudden horror, 

“ Hush—you will wake your mother. Oh! I for- 
get,” she added, half to herself, ‘“‘she has taken the 
medicine—she’ll not wake till morning.” 

“Tt is a stupid sleep,”’ exclaimed Virginia, looking 
eae Bly over to where her mother , her 


‘or heaven’s sake, vigtin Pope say that you 


ey over to that wilderness.” : 
“Youare a little fool,” exclaimed Florida, turning 
fiercely round, now pinning the great meshes of hair 
against the back of herhead; but, as she stood there, 
it seemed as if she repented of her harshness. Her 
eye grew softer, her lip lost its curl, and she seemed 
irresolute whether to soothe or reproach her. Vir- 
pinia, lying there, seemed so infantile, so helpless— 

te arms folded and her face hidden upon 
them—her linen night-robe swaying so delicately to 
the rounded shoulders and lithe waist, sobs shaking 
her whole frame, 

“* Hear to reason, child,” said Florida, more softly; 
“what are you grieving about? Look here- I will 
tell you 5 ee) if you willlisten. You are beauti- 
ful—you have no idea how beautiful you are, I am 
not repulsive, notwithstanding ”—she seemed to 
think better than to speak what was uppermost, so 

1 & moment, while Virginia grew more 
ye eg ae 
you. Do you—did you, ever 
see beauty feels command?” waz fab 
I don’t understand,” replied Virginia, who had 
raised her head, and while teaxdvope Uke big white 
pearls stood under her lashes, regarded her half. 


_ sister with a curious though piteous look, 


““You poor little goose! Y, wealth, child, un- 
bounded wealth—character, imfluence, everything. 
There are men in the city who would lay a fortune of: 
es at your teet for the sake of calling you 

c 


“Don’t sell me,” sobbed Virginia, with an a 1- 
ing look, “don’t tall .to me of such things, ¢ on’t 
want wealth—I don’t want influence; but, oh! to give 
up Kennie, dear old Kennie!” 

*Pshaw! what’s the use of wasting my words!” 
cried Florida, rising from the side of the little couch, 
And mother? how will she, how can she live in 
the close city?” cried Virginia. 
You know at well how she talks, said Florida, 
ci 


brain fairly 
on of her ery—‘ Oh! 


soon enough without any one’s intervention; and T 
taink—I po she will die the sooner for leaving the 
ole cottage.” 

“ Well, {shan’t,” retorted Florida; “‘ and I’m sure 
I die here daily. ‘Once in the city, I'll let the rent 
support your mother. I'll work for you and myself, 
too; and you—only think of the thousand and one re- 
sources of young girls! Why, you can dress so well! 
no more need 0 pent 2 dyeing and making over, 
but elegant fabrics of all kinds and—”’ 

“My head aches so—I had rather we wouldn’t 
talk,” said Virgi gently. 

“Oh! I'm wi * was the response; and, putting 
out the little light, Florida went to her rest. 


CHAPTER IV. 
UNCLE BARBY’sS PHILOSOPHY. 

“Srop—it was a dream—no—no—it could not be, 
after all, There she stood, her long, dark hair in’ 
her hands, the rich gloss gleaming out here and there 
as she said it.” 

Virginia strained her eyes through the blue gloom 
of the dawn. Then she sat up, and, drawing herself 
together, began to think. Her mother still slept, 
with heavy breathing, Florida was up, as Virginia 
knew by the bustle below stairs. ie 

“To go from here,” murmured the-young girl— 
“to leave my dear home, the place where I was born 
—to leave Kennie—and—-and—Parker! What a fear- 
ful feeling it gives me—as if I were Syme!" and, 
pressing her hands to her face, she shivered. ‘It’s 
very hard to have such a sister, and she not my own, 
yet taking my destiny in her hands,” she went on, 
murmurously, ‘* Well—ifI must, Imust;but,I know . 
I shall die there—I know I shall!’’ 

Slowly and with little spirit she performed the 
duties of her toilet and hurried down to help Florida. 
At pi of her glowing face, and large, shining eyes 
she shuddered, and then she thought of what the 
young schoolmaster had likened her to—an electrical 
machine. She felt her influence, as the steady eye, 
now cold, bent fully upon her, and obeyed her mo- 
tions like an automaton. : 

“You must milk, this morning, Virginia,” Florida 
said, hurrying about her work, Her dark dress was 
not becoming, save that it sat closely and displayed 
her beautiful form—and the sleeves were turned up 
far above the elbows, showing splendid arms that 
flashed whitely as she moved them to and fro. 

Virginia took the milking-pail and went out to the 
barn. The old cow gave a low ery of recognition, at 
which the gentle heart of the girl swelled again. 

“Oh, Kennie!”’ she cried, “fF can’t leave you; and 
Bhs T Satie a ea wills it. SE Secon ae 

‘oin ecity. Iam going awa; m eve in 
cond and beautiful—how cant bear it?” Adee 

So, through the tears, she seemed scarcely to see 
the rich, white fluid that fell over her fingers, and 
slowly brimmed the pail, but sat there talking to the 
quiet creature, and seeming to gain strength and 
comfort as the cow turned.its mild eyes upon her, 
giving long, gentle glances, i 

A shadow entered the doorway. She looked up 
and met the kindly brown eyes of an old man, who, 
leaning on his crutch, stood re arding her intently. — 
As soon as he met her gaze his brow contracted, and 
he MS ae cenyenen uneasily, 

ncle rby, good-morning! how are you to- 
day?” Virginia asked, in as cheery a voice’as she 
could a:sume, 

ee Oh, Pm "bout as well as I ever expect to be, Miss 
Jenny,” he replied; “‘rheumatism’s shifted to my 
feet an’ wankles, and I’ve got the Lombardy in m 
ps te Wecmce J shaking all over with the ager that 
caught in Jarsey, along o’ fighting them red-coats; 
and the jumpin’ toothache, with an nold man like 
me kep’ awake nights, an’ sufferin’ in the j’ints and 
the marrer is rather hard, countin’ in old age, an’ no 
chance 0’ getting the pension, menor the old woman — 
neither; so, say 1, ‘blessed be the Lord forall His 


| oes *—which I always acknowledges the hand o’ — 
at ; 


\ 


“T hope Aunt Barby is well this morning,” said — 


Vitginta, slacking her hand as the pail filled to the 


“The Lord is marciful to all his critters, Miss 
Jenny, and not to say nothing of her period-like 
h he that comes Jest as soon’s the moon's at its 

the wrist she sprained come ten years Christmas 
that’s troublous when the wind changes, and not to 
Say nothin’ ag’in’ a temper that wasn’t naterally 
from the first sweeter than molasses, and throwin 
MN a little trouble with the spine, a corn or two, an 
the touch of the numb palsy she had when Deacon 
Joe's darter died, and that’s kept her head goin’ 
meee waggle, and never a stop to it sence, I may 
Say that my mistress enjoys her health—for the like 
May the Lord make us all thankful—I always gives 
eit iadt 
41 even for trouble, uncle Barby?’ asked 
Vi her beautiful cheeks glowing as she stood 
rn Y to poise the rich milk that bubbled and dim- 
p ed With the airiest, most fairy-like motion, 
And why not, Miss Jenny? If everything comes 


: a the hand o’ the Lord, why shouldn’t we glorify 


re In everything? When I was shot down by them 
ipeens in Jarsey, and left for dead, thinks I, ‘ well, 
fro mighty Onsartin whether I eversee daylight ag’in 
bean © window of that little red house where I was 
80 m;, but if I die, an’ it’s the will of the Lord, why 
the Leivt be; and if I’m saved, it’ be the will 0’ 
: rd just the same ’—so you see, what should I 
Gonken Ow? So I didn’t give myself no sort of 
uble about it, but jest lay still till I was picked 
dthe Lord let me live, for which blessed be 
shame; for I enjoys my food now, at eighty, and 
Ynon sight pretty reg’lar, and my hearin’ oncom- 


“ 
j But uncle Barby, what if the Lord don’t always 
end trouble? what if we make it for ourselves?” 
nt irginia, preparing to leave the barn. 

, Well, it don't matter much, I expect,” said the 
b d man, musing over the question. “T guess we’re 
pe are at eeont it be more nor less, aoe 

hat the Lord tes t much done in the world bu 


piece of wisdom sententiously deli Vv i 
was obliged to be content, for Sie Sit ak hoo sled 


off, Tee Aap phe: house. 

en fe ° ble upon her, Every object 
looked doubly dear to her, 
rate vy r, ‘Phe sun, in great golden 


ssed the pine door—gilded u 
pretty oaken book-case as in the wall—fell gellowie 
on the simple breakfast prepared for two; and, as 
Florida passed in and out of the soft, fluidlike gold, 
her lp s fem eee with something purer, 
) r eyes were yet glowing, passionate—nor at all 
like Virginia’s, with their elting, amber transpar- 


She longed to speak of the last night’s proposa 
and assure herself, pee as it would Bey that Shs 
yanderin and fro withou 
will and without purpose, She wished Florida would 


allude to it, but the busy woman see w 

about with her usual Cold | impenctrabilite siatiti 

“ I don’t know whetherI can do that ironing alone,” 

at last fell on Virginia's ear, She looked up anxious 

oa Mpc iae ees teen endl wien that Florida half 
8 uously, 

An Fo to school,” she er ay Suppose you want 

“T shou © to, very much,” said Virginia. ti - 

; ibis such a drawback to lose a lesson feng and 


ere.” / 
And to lose some other things,” said Florida, 
Virginia blushed and looked vexed, but answered 


nothing. , 

$f reli, I will leave the ruffling to you, then, for I 
have sewing that must be done, so you can get away 
earlier at noon, and earlier at night; but, what are 
ypu foing todo for school when you get into the 


“Oh, T can'tthink about it at all—I can’t think 


it at all, said Virginia, hurriedly, the tears brim- 
acs up to her eyes. 


our pict f the city are doloro framed, 
T see,” said ‘Florida, a& wicked light ag eyes; 


— 


rd his hand in it; and with this’ 


| 
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“well, perhaps if you can"t think of it at all, you can 
get some thoughts, some suggestions from others— 
your consumptive teacher, for instance.” 
“Consumptive!” cried Virginia, her eyes flashing 
through tears and indignation, while she ‘tried to 
keep down the choking filled her throat. 
- fom cruel you can be!’ 
. “TI will prove to you by-and-by whether I am 
eruel,”’ said Florida,her tones lighter. When I see you 
inthe magnificent house I have planned for you— 
wealth at your command—some nobleman of nature, 
not to be despised because he has a fortune, willing 
to surround you with all that your heart can desire— 
then you wilh say to me, ‘Florida, I thank you that 
you kept me from a miserable fate—I acknowledge 
that you knew best what was good for me.” ~ 
Virginia said-nothing; not that there were words 
wanting, but the sense of her dependence, the over- 
bearing exaction of her sister’s character, and, be- 
sides that, the grief at her unkind reference to the 
schoolmaster, prevented her from speech. She 
arose silently from the table, yet not without bend- 
ing a glance that reproached her sister more elo- 
Guoutty than could the language of keenest reproof. 


, CHAPTER V. 
MADGE SPICER’S JEALOUSY. 

On that same morning rose the schoolmaster, un- 
refreshed. That dull ache of the vitals to which 
long suffering had accustomed him, stole his epee 

s- 


Ve 
ths te 


After partaking of his breakfast if- 
ferent appetite, groaning often in Bis tol Pseains 
food was urged upon him which he could not re. 

— Seeing the sneer in the face of his hostess 
which said as plainly as ever expression can speak, 
dainty,” he took his hat for a walk. Ag his 
steps tended toward the retty cottage where Vir- 
a gs and, as usual, the young girl met him 

“Virginia, my queen!” he said 
paused irresolutely.. adding: “ but if I was £0) to 
crown you, I’m afraid it would be with rue, 7 
makes you look so solemn?” Re 

“Because I feel twenty hie older,” said the 
young girl, trying vainly to clear her brow and as- 
sume the cheerfulness she felt not. 

“Ah! Isee; Florida has been manufacturing time 
for you. Some of her harsh words are 
a mi st your heart like a leaden pendulum; isn't it 
sO 

“Oh, dear! don’t speak of it, Parker,” Virginia ex- 
claimed with almost a cry, while blushing cheeks and 
tear-filled eyes attested to the bitterness of the par, 
she suffered, and felt she should inflict. “I migh 
as well tell you, and have done with it. Wlorida is 
going to the city, and will take mother and me 
along with her,” 

“No! SL pene gen! >” said Parker, stopping 
abruptly. His voice was unwontedly low, but ted 
the tones were fierce and hollow. : 

“But what canI do? Oh! I had almost rath 
die ’’—here the tears choked her voice—“ but het 


have seemed ina dream ever since. Oh, P P 
do you really feel so bad?” : aa 


proudly, then © 


i: 


Florida wills a thing, you know it must bedone. I — 


i & yr 


L 


\ 
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of evil p: 

“*She can not part us, Parker,” said Virginia, soft- 
ly, though she was alarmed; for it seemed, looking 
at him, as though there was a freshly dug grave at 
her feet, and that the strange aroma of the thrown- 
up earth penetrated her senses till it made her faint 
and sick, Was not death written on that brow, so 
beautiful and white? 

“Ttell youitis for nothing else, Virginia, I can 
read her. There is speculation in her eyes. She 
prices your beauty, charm by charm, and sets it op- 

osite s. Sheisa mercer in flesh and blood, 
vi inia; she will sell you—oh!—sell you,” 
grew giddy; the vehemence of his words 
—the weight his soul’s anguish gave the syllables 
oppressed her, hung on her heart. Still she seem 
to have little to say, though she felt to the very core 
of her being. 

“*T can’t lose you, love.” : 

Her hand clasped his arm more tightly at sound of 
this wailing cry. How this man did love her, 

‘* Parker, what shall I do? counsel me. She will 
take my mother—I never could let her go without 
me, even if I was independent of Florida, which, 
alas! lam not, I wish1 could—I wish”—her very 
powerlessness left her without heart to conjecture 


or even to 
“Tl tell you, Virginia. There is no other way to 
check this woman's wild, imperious ambition—we 
must be married, Virginia.”’ : 
“Parker! With crimsoned cheeks that rivaled his 
own, she recoiled from him for a brief moment—then 
drew near again, and hid her face on his own. 
“Yes, Virginia, Ihave never spoken of it, but we 
might as well be frank now as we have ever been, 
I love you—only Heaven knows how well! You are 
as my life,my very soul, tome, Without hope and 
faith in you, I should die in a week, I know I should, 
so strangely am I constituted, Do not fear but what 
Tecan take care of you, dearest—and you shall not 
leave your mother, Ihave an offer still open to take 
charge of the second department in a large public- 
school in the city. I have hesitated because I ne 
ferred a smaller salary and the sight of your dear 
face. Come, Virginia, let us outwit this dragon—the 
wicked, wicked woman who wants to sell my life— 


“I must think of it, Parker,” said Virginia, trem- 


blingly yet not unwilling] 

“We shall always 4 ie ether then, darling, we 
can defy Florida. day I shall toil like a hero for 
my blessed little wife, and, when I come home, Vir- 
ginia, ‘en—then for the book! How I shall write, 
you © me—your clear eyes to look into as in 
wells, from which I shall draw up such lovel 
Saauee. Then, sometime the book will be finished, 

_& publisher found—it will come out, shining in gold 
my name and yours, too, inside—for, to you shall 1 
dedicate it—and, oh! how sweet! think, rere 
think—it will be ‘to my wife!’ Oh, Virginia! I ne 
to feed on nothing but thought to-day.’ 

They reached a spot where two roads branch- 
ed off. The roses shone through oer and the 
Cie like tihe sprays of emerald. An old 
tree whose roots, sinuously bending, formed natural 

‘anch was Uncle Barby. 

_ “This is one of the Lord’s finest mornings, sir,” 
said the old man, who had unbounded reverence for 
“scolards,” and lifted himself 


\ and all 
up xp culty that he might not seem wanting in 


“alk cee Uncle Barby, don’t rise,” said Parker 


“Lord bless you: 
rheumatics I tock in Jarse 


” * 
breathing heavily—‘ for ike e old man, 


»”’ he added a mo- ' 


| folded hands sce 


| eries of fright and of 
sunning himself at the foot of a great oak | 


my limbs is a hee over the - 


ment after, as if he had forgotten something, “the 
Lord make us all abundantly thankful,” 

Parker smiled. 

‘You're goin’ to the school’us I take it,” queried 
the old man, 

“Yes, uncle—to teach the young idea how to 
shoot,”’ was the perl a 

‘Don’t, don’t,” cried Uncle Barby; “human crit- 
ters never was made to shoot anyway. If you'd had 
a brother shot down by your side, and seen your 
own flesh and blood and brains, as it was, spattered 
onto you, you'd never want to hear or speak of 
shootin’ agen, I reckon—however, praise the Lord!” 

“That was only a figure of speech, Uncle Barby,” 
said Parker, “comparing the young mind to a young 
tree, ay know, shooting up in the air.” 

“Oh! ha—well, yes, but I thought trees growed; 
howsoever, you're ahead o' me in lJarnin’ you’re 
behind me in years, bless the good Lord!” 

In the back-ground stood several young girls, 
among them Madge Spicer. 

Her face took on a look of spiteful, jealous inter- 
est, as the young schoolmaster advanced, Virginia 
now loitering a little in the rear, conscious that the 
eyes of many were upon them. The vengeful-look- 
ing girl, Madge Spicer, seemed ready to burst with 
rage, as she turned to enter the low-roofed school- 
house, It was so easy to interpret the teacher's 

lance of worship, bent upon ia—it was so 

ard for him to forbear aiding her tenderly up the 
flight of rude steps, 

‘Anybody could tell,” whispered the mischievous 
girls, with winks and shrugs, “ Madge is a capital 

rometer.”’ 

The girl seemed more than usually evil-minded, 
to-day, and but for the beautiful hope that filled the 
mind of the yo teacher wlth vague but delicious 
picture-dreams of the future, he had been all but be- 
side himself. As was, the fatal flame mounted his 
cheeks, his forehead, at every repetition of an inten- 
tional insult, until at last, with one blaze of resent- 
ment making him seem all fire, he exclaimed, re- 
solutely, almost fiercely: 

ES ieee 3 Spicer—you may go home!” 

The girl turned fiercely—her eyes glittered like 
those of a snake, her brow contracted. The com- 
mand had petrified her for the instant, 

.‘* Perhaps it is not necessary, but I will repeat it— 
Miss Madge Spicer is dismissed from this school. 
Her conduct is unbearable, and I shall no longer 
submit to the degrading effect of her example upon 


the rest of the pupils, 
“ What, gasped the girl, her face, 


sir—me—sir?” 
eee arms resem eves 
ou may go home,” was the c. reply. 
F y won't 2 lye ‘the ai ats girl. Py: 
ery well, whether you stay or go, you have dis- 
graced yourself,” said Parker. The Bupils looked 
on in breathless amazement, wondering how the 
contest would end. Madge glared round defiantly, 
then meeting the now pitying eye of Virginia, she 
sprung toward her likea fury, and, giving way to her 
ungovernable passion, seized her by the shoulder, 


| screaming all manner of revengeful epithets, and 


shaking the little figure that had gat. 


1 ered itself 
back against the wall, a 


terror in her eyes—her 


he work of a moment. Amid the 
: indignation, Parker hurried 
forward, pinioned the girl’s arms to her side, and 
quietly carried her, struggling and screaming as she 
was, to the door, where he calmly set her down out- 
side, and came back trembling with excitement 
from head to foot, 

The window was dashed open. A face distorted 
with rage—a demon looking out over the barriers of 
an evil soul—appeared, defiant. : 

“You keep school here no longer, sir,” shouted a 
hoarse, unnatural voice, as the pale master—now 
how deadly pale, turned that way. “T’ll have you 
disgraced to-morrow—you’ll keep scheol nowhere, 
after this—your character is ruined. Everybody 
knows you, and Virginia Owen. too—the bold. for- 


It was but 
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ward creature!” she cried, shrilly. 
A little caus j f thizing girls had gathered 
© knot of sympathizing gir ga 
about the half-fainting Vir inja. 
We all know what a fury she is! don’t feel so 
about it—she’s always making mischief,” said 


«No, no—don’t mind it,” whispered another; 
She’s not worth minding; if you could see how 
wretchedly the master looks!” 
. They had touched the 
came to Virginia’s cheek, her eyes brightened, 
then saddened as it traveled toward Par er, who 
was as much surprised at the effect of the insubor- 
dination as he was grieved at the insult offered Vir- 
Binia. His breath came in gasps—his heart beat 
to een that it swayed his slight form back and 


brain gid a oomting pressure on his chest made his 
Well for him th: 
that 


“ 


at he did not see the consequences 
were shortly to ensue. 


CHAPTER VI. 
figure creeping stealthily but rapidl 
re creeping s ut ra’ 
Under the Bizce of a levee 
he hem of a snow-white dress may be seen. 
ure stops with 


The 
in, shortly, by pine trees, yet still 
pret the soft ca; iioasee and pletey greea 
tice crumbling to mold even in their beauty, the 
hae rink “ee tracing ae way.) Again it is seen, 

orm, eme: on the prett; een Op- 
Posite the minister’s Roe. The Tarads Ha 


Pst eaitice, very modest and unpretending, like its 


A 


Bid blow has traveled into the 


mon ated atthe shel aside—there is a quick 


ing, deepening 

Ae seems heey ad so 
-ims, Swaying forward so gent- 
There are kind words, then a prayer, then a 


yet withal very hap 
exquisite folds to the. aot the two 


oe somebedy’s arm—that is Virginia. And te on 


ae the be 
~ Kindly, yet pityingly, noting the hecti the wonder- 
ful briflianey of eye and smile, the quite little 
to hide the tokens of disease—that is 

lmaster. how beautiful they 


caught the tints 
* ath on Canvas—the luminous 


“ darling, God bless you;” whispered the el- 
ming forward, her open arms ex- 


Virginia scarcely knew why she did so; it was a 
sudden impulse born of the yea: for a ’ 
sweat abe but she fel ith @ for a mother’s 
§en som, ani ere the good woman rathe 
and held her as she wept FN nS softly |! Seeekibe 
Words of comfort, for she knew that her home life 
Was not a happy one—and 


who, looking at one of | | 
them, certainly, could feel much faith for the fe 
pi however earnestly hope might mingle in the 


eure was but little eaten, little drank. No one 


ewe onpp merry, though there was no lack of | 


Pleasant words. Then came a 


t chord. The color. 


veto Sed hand touches the brass knocker. Almost | 
a 


with a sob upon that | 


| sight for a while,” said the young man, wh 


| little hall and softly feels her way u 


mt fairness | 


"See how you'll | fervent good-night—the two newly wedded were 
it 


hreading again the forest-path, now laced with 
slender, quivering of pale moonlight. They 
talked little, but when they spoke it was rapidly—on 
his side passionate words of endearment, 

“And now those walls will hide you from no 
she 
stood as if ready. to spring toward their shelter. 
“You will surely keep our secret as long as we re- 
main here, dearest?” 

“J will try to,” whispered Virginia, one moment 
clinging to his hand, the next starting forward. : 

“Why need you hurry so, darling? The house is 
quite dark—Florida can not have returned.” 

“Oh, Parker! let me go—I could not bear her 
anger to-night of all times, and her very eyes would 
turn to tongues—I never could endure her to see 
me.” f 

“Then, stam again, and God bless you, my 
own—my wife!’ 

ights are all out as Vi a enters the quaint 
te hen vein the ers. 


There is a rustle in her chamber while she stands on 


the threshold—a light suddenly gleams in the dark-- 
| ness, and there is Florida, a fad 


, cold look in her 
brilliant eyes, her black cape and somber bonnet not 
yet removed. 

Poor Virginia! The child droops forward, her 
cheeks one moment all scarlet, the next death- 
white, as she stammers, “I thought—you—” 

“Thought I was out—and so I was 
ago; you see I have not yet taken off my things oes 
the lips curl into a smile, the eyes glitter. * And 
you, it seems, have taken the same Cnpononity to 
visit somebody. Why, child, you are ‘dressed in 
white—quite a bridal style upon my word! Where 
have you been?” 

““T—I—” the words die upon her lips. ; 
“Tf you were going to a party, I don’t know why 
you should keep it a secret from me—I do believe 
you are afraid of me, Virginia.” 


*“Oh, no!””—the quiet manner of her sister pete 


deceives her—‘‘ Oh, no!—but I thought as—that is— 
on't, for pity’s sake, be so secretive 

then. Come here—why, how very pretty you look 

White ribbons—where did you get them? Beauti 
‘* Mother th x 

edit cutee em to me,” stammers Virginia, 
“Suppose this were white brocade, now,”—she 

““and this, ee rich of the German Pelee fa 

scp grt or diamonds encircled these pret: ; 


to-night, I would not tell any one.” 
“ 
% 
{ ! 
ful!” : 
takes the muslin up with & contemptuous 1 
glorious gems sho is bosom 
one of the bridal vails that ets her oy 


gleaming folds from these curls to. ie Gor: ae 
gine Ishall see you dressed thus; it would 
uc 


ch prettier bridal robe than this,” 
Virginia catches her breath; does this 
h-like woman know that this is indeed her bridal 
dress, her bridal night? What shall she or do? how 
fathom the deep, dark depths of her d 1s? 

“‘T never wish to wear a better dress than this in 
all my life,” she says, half passionately, 

“Oh! yes you will—when you are married "—and 
the glance she meets causes the blood to rush over 
ney es viet na fle f other things 

ut now let us of other and th 
to bed; we have so much to do, to-morrow, we need 
all the rest we can get. Come—how strangely you 
stand there, looking at me! What do you want? 


Shall I help you?” 
“No!”—and Virginia turns away, feeling tears 


upon her lashes, an her lips, 
choke down the cieueaier ta: She tools a help. 
this 


ess and yet defiant—almost ready to fiy f 

roof and-evek that of one who she trusts, . 
protector—and still a thousand fears deter her. T 
— few hours seem dream-like—can it be possi 
hat ohe pact er or tuties, great respons 
upon her? That in her keeping the happi 
human being is plaged? that she ist 


a moment — 


r 
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to live for herself? that a mysterious union exists 
between her soul and that of another which nothing 
but death can annihilate? And Florida, moving round 
in her cool, determined way, does she suspect? It 
would be just like her to know all about it and never 
Hive asign. However, she has some spirit, thank 

od! A worm will turn, and her ordinary meekness 
shall not master her. She will not tell unless she is 
forced—and yet, how is it to be known? It must be, 
before a great while; but till the necessity comes, 
there will be time enough. Meanwhile— 

“I have engaged rooms,” says Florida, “in a 
— out of the way court—a genteel place, too. 

‘or a time we must depend on sewing, which a 
friend will furnish us. You remember Johnny 
Mc ht, don’t you?” 


will not need one; but for all that you can help me 
while I am looki 


round, 

“What you will thank me for,” is the reply. 

Virginia would answer, but Fiorida, with her quick 
before there is 


portunity, and Virginia, alone, tremblin , almost 
fopente of the step she has taken. . 
CHAPTER VII. 


_ THE SCHOOLMASTER’S PRESENTIMENY, 

“You haven’t seemed a bit like yourself to-day. 
Virginia—what is the matter? You needn’t start 
7 3 ee, child!” 

“T—oh! nothing,” replied the other, sitting back 

to her sewing; but the crimson that. ee] 
from cheek to cheek, and the trembling fingers tol 


er story. 
rida has been bustling about in her energetic 
way—putting the touch of improvement wherever 
it was ed, throwing over the dullness of. an- 
tiquated varnish a polish that seemed to emanate 
from her ever restless fingers, making all- things 
ready for the moving, and talking, now to her sister, 

now to herself, 
“If she wishes to be rich and great,” said Vir- 
pinis to herself looking half proudly upon the 
i a face whose beauty wore an air so 


39 


iy meh is the matter, then, you had bet- 
ter come out of dream-land and tell me whom we 
aye to invite to tea on Wednesday,” resumed 


rida. 

‘‘To tea—on Wednesday?” repeated Virginia. 

“That's what I said. Before we go,I am think- 
ing it would be best to have a little company—a 
sort of festival. I have been waiting to invite the 
minister and his wife, for some time, and you've 
been wanting to invite the schoolmaster — and 
his wife, I was poi to say,” she added, with a 
atconte TJaugh, ‘but that would be anticipati 
matter.’ 


ipating the 
Virginia’s glance fell. 
“*T don’t see what 


G) 
{ eel, © doesn’t she plan for herself and let me 


ou want a festival for,” she 


said, “for my part; I don’t see anything very festive 
in our going aways thakis” encounte the keen 
k eye of Florida, she blushed and s ered 


How queerly you act, Virginia,” said Florida, 
after enjoying her ‘confusion for some moments. 
“Is your mind burdened? If so, as our good father 
say 


Bur 6 

lieve you. At any rate, I’m going to have the com- 

pany, 6 said, after a . if you wish 

meto invite Parker Welliston say so.” 

«Welt ertia ihe se ceaie Vineina "yourself—he is 
te) nyo — 

your teacher.” y 


Speak out, sister, speaking may re- 


z 


The request did not need to be repeated. Florida 
went oun in the afternoon and invited several 
neighbors, while Virginia dispatched a nea 
ten note to the teacher. She had not met ‘ker 
since the hour of the ceremony that had so event- 
fully changed her fate, and the certainty of seeing 
him threw her into a tremor of anxiety and expec- 


ly re- 
news 
tice 
Florida’s exclamation that she had not seemed like 
herself was true. She had, indeed, for the last week, 
appeared a different being. An air of timid sadness 
hung over her—her cheeks were unusu and 
her manner hurried and somewhat nervous. She 
could not oe, herself with any continuous work, 
but went restlessly from one occupation to another, 
oftener standing in an absent, listless way and think- 
ing, than doing any real business, save when Florida 
was near. Then she seemed to feel the necessity of 
employment to divert her sister’s ever-watchful 
eyes, and labored with a will. She could not tell, 
with her utmost vigilance ever on the alert, wlether 
Florida suspected the truth. If she did, surely 
never more consummate actor than she. If she did 
not, Virginia dreaded the revelation. 
Madge Spicer had busied herself in stealing the 
most inju an 
father t 


from the pupils, and who knew that Madge possess: 
d h expressed their - 
viction of the young faaobain justice in coms mil 
er of Madge could 

have gone back to the schoolmaster, and, as he ex- 
pees himself, ‘‘ whipped the life out of him.” As 
h tying sO - ~— 

e uneas a 
degree that Parker would leave to Sena aaa. 


urniture would never look as well in any other 

place, and oh! how sho should sy the peed ex: 

green hen she console er- 

self with uihs Teflection emer yi sy oe & mt 
reconci co a 

stay happily together. The clty wou er be 50 

hen—how could any 


ut on one of your old rambl 


I se,” said 
Florida, meeting her at the door, beg you’ 


‘I beg you won't 


stay late; it is very damp out, and I have icular 
reasons, for wishing you to be careful of your 


let her’ plan; I know somet 
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b Her pace prew slower—a dread she had never felt 
Store came over her; she almost wished he might 
not be in the old place. It was an experience so 
novel that she could not reconcile herself to it, 
a ere was a sa , be was looking for her—he 
nos hear her, close by her side. Nothing was felt 

OW Save the joy of meeting. 

My darling! my own! my wife!’ he whispered, 
Passionately, kisses falling between the words. 
yours Parker! I have been so unhappy without 

Ou!” she cried, almost hysterically. 

li nd so have I, away from you, my dearest,” re- 
® €d the young man, who, feeling that success had 
Teowned his endeavors, never had scemed so bril- 
pe beautiful before; “but then I have been gone 
ars ome purpose, NowI can claim you—now you 

fee longer in the power of that splendid ogress, 

1ss Florida the indomitable, Come, our old seat is 
Waiting for us,” 
happiness of her life had 
‘should eae thrilled her beside him. Yes, Slorida 


bashfule 
ad th ada eemuess she scanned 


He on ountenance. The eyes so luminous with 
lik [te Vivid crimson of the cheeks, like, yet un- 
full the blus 


World through and not find 
Bo ell, i) what have our old 
asked matting Se neues Splat he 
* ’ i au : &s af 33 
tend to let me alone. What f course she don’t in. 
lears the news, I wonder?" 


“T don't dare to think of it,” said Virginia, with 
tO inure yon “Of course you know she will try 


her,” he replied: “T defy h 
I'm safe. But about Florida what mo rere ms 
Viren detattea oo ; i ie are her plans?” 
Pm invited to tea, 2 ‘ 
suppose, to honey and milk, to sy nothing: eke 
nectar of your sweet Peceenee. What do you think, 
Virginia, of my claiming you then and there?” 
$) no, no! 5, Vin inja shrunk away, 
Oh, yes, yes! © laughed a light, happy laugh 
Bn Sprung to his feet with a violent exclamation 


‘parker, are you ill?” cried Virginia. 

“Tt is nothing ’’—his hand pressed heavily against 
us side—“ nothing, but—I could never be convivial, 
Strange, is it not? Wheuever I laugh with- any de- 
ome of heartiness, this terrible 


pain shoots through 
re rerally ‘tears through my side. Now, I have 
pe pened you, timid one, T assure you it is all over, 


; . 2m as well as ever,” 
& Youd OU certain?” 

suppaae Certain—don’t think of it again. It is, I 
Ppose, constitutional. I remember my mother was 
rou with it.” 


vie bre mother! she is not living, is she?” queried 
“No.” Why did the crimson rush to the ve 

roots of his hair?’ “She died years ago—not with 

: dle a though—she was killed with care and trou- 


“You reme i 
mber her? or did she di 
were grown e before you 
ember her!’ he oried, with a passionate en- 
why, hat Sent the blood rushing over his face again. 


you hovw 5, Temember her. Virginia, I can not tell 


than utiful and loving she was. You, more 
hér. My Woman T have ever seen, remind me of 
Some’ teh suffering angel-mother!” 


®red his face wi; motion overpowered him; he cov- 


With his hands, His frame trembled, 
Simple “ang atner die before her?” 


‘ural as the question was, Virginia 


had cause to regret it. He turned sharply round, 
oe face as deathly white as it had been crimson be- 
fore. ‘alae 
“Why did you ask that, Virginia?’ His voice 
sounded unnaturally deep. : 
_ “Ym sure I don’t know,” she answered, half ery- 


“wy father—is not dead,” he said, in a hoarse 
voice. 

Virginia dared not trust herself to Reply. 

‘“ And more, Virginia—that we may not speak of it 
again—never, never again!’ he added, bitterly—*I 
do not know my father; whether or not he knows 
me, Ican not tell. He”—his face was turned part- 
ly away, his tones were low and rapid—‘‘he deserted 
my mother. Great Heaven! that should live to tell 
any other than him! Oh! could I but see him now 
—tace to face—the base, unnatural—villain!” he 
added, after a second, as if he were seeking for a 
word that would express his utter and entire abhor- 
rence, 

“Virginia,” he said,” in a softer voice, “the last 
recollection I have of my poor mother isthis: A low- 
ceiled garret, overlooking dingy walls; a miserable 
bed, poorly furnished, on which she lay, gasping for 
breath, Poverty and sorrow had eaten into her vi- 
tals. She hungered—while h . God!—I should 


not have ventured so far, It is like tearing soul 
from body—worse than the agony of death!”’ 
“Parker, what have I done? It was my thought- 
lessness; but how could I know? Forgive me!” 
“For what? Your questions were natural—but 
the past swept over melike a surging wave. I felt— 
forgive me—as if some one might have come between 


us—might have endeavored, with false stories, to 
alienate my darling. I know the strong prejudices 
of these ew England prople—and—but I was 
wrong, was I not, Virginia ; 
He took her hands; his own were cold and shak- 
ing. Virginia knew not what to think, Her mind 
was MAS peated Mais, aehion, agli » . 
“Virginia, no one spoken me 
said, almost breathlessly. 2 
aA ae REG elect’ Si 
, n my imp on was a 
one, was not 
youeT think born here, Virginia. I never told 
WEE athe ol th coe Saxe ead 
ose -O} est 
the place of my birth, but I was renee to America 
thirteen: mee r Hy Zawhes lived till I was 
was sent to school, Oh oe ndmess 
with a soul so keenly 
perienced tie Ly by 
as be 


islands was 


i mine, then 
in the midst of every grief, vice re a. super- 


The question was asked after a thoughtful silence, 


There were tears in the eyes of t ; a 
would not wipe y = listener—she 


times,” 
“‘ Do you know at this moment Ihave the stra: 
impression? It seems to me as if you were going to 
be taken away from me,” 
“O! no, no—never! don’t think that—you chill 


me!” she cried, throwing herself nearer and within 
his encircling arms. 


‘I wonder what it is that comes over me at times 
—such a cloud, pressing me down! But I will not 
five way to it—it is cruel in me. to make our 
first meeting, sosad. How has ithappened? Inever 
felt more joyous than when we met. Some dark - 


spirit is present.” = 
pasha ae 


“Parker! now Ido believe you are su 
no darker spirit than your own fears will | 
~no darker spirit than Florida syer yexes me, 
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strange, 80 unreal, that I seem to fear, dislike and 
Sore harad the same time. She has some noble at- 
tributes; but then she can make one so thoroughly 
uncomfortable with a look. As for yourimpressions 
and presentiments, they may a ter all, only the 


bugbears of an excited fancy. Come, tell me—what 
‘ou have for dinner?” 
oan? and two ripe peaches,” he answered, 
gly. 
“And tor ee 
“Sweet smiles, a soft voice, and two clear, brown 


eyes looking into mine, with an occasional kiss,’ he 
answered, merrily, his spirits rae 2 

ta Parker! then you have not been to supper at 
alll’ 

“On the contrary, I insist that I am full-fed; m 
appetite would not bear a rose-leaf,’’ he asserted. 
**The truth is, I could not look at food, I so longed 
for a look of your sweet face. I sup now, celes- 


tially.’ 

=a Tthink you would fare better on something more 
substantial,” replied Virginia, in the same laughing 
tone. ‘You had better go to tea—and I home. 
Florida will need me.” f 

“Still tied to Florida. Well, I will not cut the 
ee ke till I can claim chip I will on Wed- 
nesday. en everything can be arranged. You 
will Fo to the city on the following day, of course. 

“Yes—we shall leave that dear home—this pleasant 
place. It almost breaks my heart to think of it.” 

“Do you regret it so much?” . 

“Not if you go with me,” she whispered softly. 


“Only two hours,” Florida said, glancing at the 

' clock, as Virginia entered. ‘You must. have had a 
pleasant time. Did you call anywhere?” 
~ “I met a friend,” said Virginia quietly. 

7 Oh! a dear friend, Ipresume, Is the schoolmaster 

at home?” . / 

_ “Yes,? This time Virginia looked full in her 

sister’s face. Florida met the glance with something 

like surprise. 

_ *T supposed so,” she replied. 

‘a long story to tell of him, but I 

some future time. 
row ” 


“By the way, I’ve 
will postpone it till 

I am going to the city to-mor- 
“To the city 


aun ! I thought you could not go till 
ursday. 


“And soI shall : 

‘ou—the goods and chattels; but I have received 
Tercons tae ad that make the duty imperative,” 

Vir. d not mind; other matters claimed all 
her thought. She sat down to her knitting, after 
visiting her mother’s bedside to see if she slept well, 


and hardly + uhh of Florida, But, -as her busy 


ey flew, her thoughts grew confused. It seemed 
as if some irresistible fEprcasion: drew her toward 
Florida, She turned slowly and in a sort of maze, 
and beheld the large, glowing eyes of her half-sister, 
ben Spe brighter'than ever, fastened upon her witha 
of hunery, er glance, ; 
“ What you look at me for?” queried the latter, 
a flash of triumph and a peculiar smile crossing her 


“T don’t know, I’m sure,” Bh id Virginia, who 
was in a vague woriderment. ‘1? felt as if I must, 
that was all; but you were looking at me.” 

“Your slow movement made me,” said Florida 
the strange smile not yet Sone from her lips. “i 
eo with my book before. Are you frighten- 


theoreta laughed a little as she resumed her knit- 


ts ttened—no,” she said, and Lace she wonder- 
ed what had come over Florida. at she was not 
like herself she had seen in that glance, There 
was an air almost exultant—the _ beari 


was 
more queenly than ever—the red lips worked rest- 
Jessly. A perceptible uneasiness destroyed the 
_self-poise so remarkable in her usual manner. She 
_kept her eyes fixed upon the book, smiling now 
and then to herself. At last, rising, she left the 
room, Some moments passed, and ia wonder- 
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not—that is, to take mother and - 


| ed whether she would return. It was late—nearly ten _ 
—a late hour for the cottage inmates, and the 


candle was burned almost close to the socket. Vir- 
ee prepared to od her work aside, Smiling a 

right, secret, hopeful smile, she arose and threw 
the loose curls from her temples. Quietly moving 
to the place occupied so recently by Florida, she 
cast a glance toward the book. It was a volume she 
-had never seen before, F 

“‘I wonder what it is?” she queried to herself, and 
turned the pages, running their headings over in a 
low voice: “*Fascination— Attraction! Animal 
Magnetism! The Magnetic Force in Metals!’ What 
a queer taste!” she ejaculated; “ but she is strange 
in everything,” ‘ 

Three little raps sounded at the window. Startled, 
for her nerves were not on the nicest balance, she 
turned toward the sound, and there saw a face look- 
ing in—pale but beautiful. Springing forward she 
opened the window, 


Wilton you see howI dread to lose sight of 


you,” said Parker. “I have been watching here al- 
most since yourreturn. Don’tbe frightened, there’s 
astationary light up at the window of the ogress, IL 
wish I could see you to-morrow.” 
“You can, Parker, Florida is going to the city.”’ 
“ And, of course will stay all day. Oh! darling, 
what a happy time we'll have! e’ll be two chil- 
dren and play keep house,” 
. Go away, you silly bo , said Virginia, blushing 
and laughing, and still looking over her shoulder. 
“You forget my new dignity, madam. Mrs. Vir- 
ginia, if you please, Iam a married man.” 
“Oh! the idea!” laughed Virginia, ‘‘ But, Parker, 
do go—Florida would think it so im roper.’ 
“Florida may go to—Florida,” 


merry impatience. 


oint 
that, you could broil 


“Have you a ot apn! Be 
ina minute or two? I feel 


BT. Poor fellow !—but then it’s your own fault. 
You'll have to fast now, unless I can get you a glass 
slot and = oe 

0, no—i was only jesting. By the tray what 
book was that I saw you sirled tee wether that I 
saw Florida buried in, and you skimmed over? You 
did not look pe caanty, Pleased with it.” 

“Tt_is nothing I care about or understand,”’ re- 
plied Virginia. “Some work on some science, about 
gars peo and metals, I believe,” 

“*Magnetism—hem!”? he said, smiling to himself. 
“ She's a tremendous Magnet, of one kind. I 
epomiaa’t 

itto.’ 


“Hush! for mercy’s sake, don’t let her hear you. 
be be aware that it is getting late, my young 
rien 


, and that at such an hour the schoolmaster 
should not be abroad?” % 


“The schoolmaster 
longer,” said Parker, 
it to his lips. “Wait 
you off in triumph; then see if you dare say saucy 
words to me when am your lord and master,” 

Virginia!” was heard from the top.of the stairs, 
“*is there a window open?” 
said Virginia, hard 


will not be abroad much 
catching her band and holding 


“T’m just closin it, Florida,” 
ly able to speak for lau Sg 
tures of Parker outside, and yet feeline a sort of 
| half-guilty terror, mingled with admiration of the 

now fading into the darkness. ' 

“The draught was terrible,” said Florida, as Vir- 
ginia made her appearance. ‘ Why in the world did 
you want the window open now? Were you moon- 


‘AZ ” : 
en Tdidn't know there was a moon,” said Virgi 


inia, 

ausi hast he saw her half-sister on her 
Knees befere a ‘great commence chests unrolling bun- 
dles of old papers that looked as if they had never 
seen daylight, and very rarely any other. ‘Why, 


h ‘. 9” . 
oi kanidige tenable documents of importance,” 
said Florida, rising and placing a stained pile on the 
| table beside her. “Now 7 am going to get every’ : 


ee 
EEE OO Ee =< 


the pantomimic ges: 


e retorted with © 


un- 


want her to hate me very much, or love 


a day or two, and Pll carry — 


— 


thin, 
Start at six.’ 

Virginia’s heart gave a great bound of relief at the 
prospect of a whole day to herself. She quietly 
n 


ieee a little air as she adjusted her hair for the 


, ‘T always had an impression,” said Florida, in 
Slow, even tones, “that I should be rich yet.” 
m sure I hope you will,” responded Virginia. 
. And for yourself—have you no ambition?” que- 
Med Florida, turning half round, 
Yr Not to be rich,” replied Virginia. 
ve any taste for splendor or show of any kind, I 
should always be contented to live in this dear little 
e. 

“You think so now, but wait awhile. You will be 
val fond of pleasure, even of gildings and trappings 
y and by, as any one. You don’t know yourself, 

irginia. ‘Wait till you stand where I can place you 
alleen Pe a giddy hight, but I’m not afraid of your 


ng. 
4,Virginia suspended operations to gaze upon 

Morida. Her Ratio so absolute in its self-com- 
Mand—her voice so even in its low, firm notes—her 
alr, regal as that of a princess. and correspondingly 
Patronizing as she seemed to look down upon Vir- 
ery quite bewildered the », FOUNE girl, Surely 
tan, a was in a strange mood, 
cnt, she took Virginia by the hand, and, without 
Speaking, led her to the old mirror. 

Conscious of the wonderful beauty that there 
fazed at her with startled eyes, with a dim perce 
blink also, of her half-sister’s motive, Virginia 

Ushed and smiled. 

“thi There, child, you see what you are, and what I 
nk of you,” said Florida. “ Now go to sleep and 


ready for my journey to-morrow, for I must , 


“T don’t think | 


| impertinence. It seeme 
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away with it—rs’pose you got It last night with two 
other letters.” - 

“T received them all, Vee Florida, 

* "Taint often furren letters from such a long dis- 

tance comes to this office,’ said the landl evi- 

dently longing for some inkling of their contents— 

but he was doomed to disappointment, Florida pre- 

served a dignified silence, and frowned at the man’s 

dan unreasonab! sone tine 

till the coach was ready, but at last the driver 


| mounted the steps, reins in hand, Florida was helped 
in, and away rattled the old stage, almost epee. 
Sec- 


one that railroads had not superseded in tha: 


| tion.of the country. 


| ladies took the route at different poin 


| who t 


, found herse! 
for, pausing a mo- ; 


“ream as strange things as you may. I will show . 
You something’ stranger when you are wide awake | 


Some day,” And with this quaint prophecy ringing 
in her ears, Virginia sought her rest. 


CHAPTER VII. 
A VISIT TO THE LAWYER—A HAPPY DAY. 

He next day Virginia was awakened by an im- 
patient call, It was scarcely light, but, remember- 
re, What was before her, she sprung hastily up. 
pee was already dressed, and held a packed car- 

Pe in one hand and a bonnet in the other. 
fire,” she said: 
“ay getting all the meals. ; 
nigh ou needn’t expect me home till after dark, to- 
Sht, for I have a great deal to do. Good-morning, 


*“Of course you'll attend to mother, 


OW You are thoroughly roused.” 
wanother mome E dod Florida and carpet-bag 
Te both gone, 


for woe & walk of nearly an hour to reach the place 
The hich the coach started on its ten miles’ jaunt. 
silyeot Was cool, and the drops lay like showers of 
ficlda os the path by the house, and covered the 
Walked o 
She diq 
aa few 
yt flushing of crimson just li hting up the west- 
Thue gates, where the Bai was preparing to enter. 
such’. not the glory of nature that gave her face 
woul an exultant beauty, but ever and anon she 
md glance at the carp 

irmur, ‘1 knew it would come some time.” 


The humble tavern in which the post-office was | 
ersons stood on | 


thee Soon came in bo eke A few 
of, Steps, talking sleepily, and watching the motions 
hi & lazy hostier, whose steps were as uncertain as 
Fe temper. The men moved respectfully aside as 
ronda came in sight, and she entered ‘the little 
°9™ set apart for the reception of letters. 
1 00d-morning, marm,” said the postmaster, 
dadlord of the “Irving. “It’s a right pleasant 
visto 


ess. 

‘ uld judge so,” said Florida, coldly. 

posencre’s & fered letter come for you last night, 
Stmarked London, England. 


ought you had best get up, for I’ve made the | 


et-bag in her hand, and | 


and near with a white splendor. Florida | 
on with a quick step and an animated face, | 
not heed the faint twittering of the birds, | 
in humber, (for the fall had set in,) nor the | 


| 


The drive was a rapid but agreeable one; Supe 

a 
were affable and conversational but Florida, She 
seemed wrapped in a pleasant, but, at the same 
time, far-off reverie, and did not notice the ques- 
La dei glances of her companions, who wondered 

at proud, beautiful creature could be. At 

last the vehicle rattled ov® the stony streets, 
Florida was set down at the destination of the 
coach, and, after a few minutes of rest, took her 
way to the central part of the city. 

alking ay onward, she did not pause till she 
opposite a block of tall hou orna- 
mented with scores of signs set off by fiery colors. 
Attorneys at law, judges of courts, private offices of 
banks and railroads, conglomerated in gilded con- 
fusion, Seeking for the name to which she had been 
directed, she was soon seated in a handsome office, 
waiting for the lawyer who was in rapid conversa- 
tion behind his desk curtain. Presently two gen 
men emerged from the niche in which the desk was 
placed. One of them was a thin, sallow-cheeked 
man, her lawyer; the other was tall, rily_ and 
very handsome, though spparcany over forty. Both 
started na tae and gazed, and bowed with some 
confusion, the latter stealing glances at the y domape| 
dark-eyed woman who sat asif conscious of 


homage, and, with wonderful self- sus- 
: oe 


tained the surprised and admiring 
toward her. joe 

““Good-morning, Mr. Burney,” said the tall gentle- 
man, as if suddenly beco conscious of the fact 
that his business was over. He took a few s 
made a _ half-bow to the stranger, and vy. 
through the double baize-door. 

“This is Mr. Burney, I presume?” 

The lawyer bent his head in acknowledgment. 

“1 received a letter from you last evening. Iam 
Miss Florida Owen, the daughter of Charles Wiston 
Oyen Pike lative face areak ail, RGM 

id the lawyer’s face grew 
member—the brother of Charles de and ett 
a large fortune. His lawyer immediately 
pcm ae in ay ee eee is Ma 7 of mine. 

congratulate you, Miss Owen. pa ceca 
that Mr. Charles Wiston Owen had left a w ‘Ow, 

“He has, sir; she is, however, most of the time, 
bed-ridden, and so far gone in intellect, in conse- 
quence of protracted illness, that she is wholly in- 
adequate to the transaction of business. I came 
myself, spacey) to consult Rha her that account, and 
to see if any means could be taken that would put 


the burden of the trouble upon me, who am so much 
more able to bear it.” . 

“Is igs mother incapable of signing her name?” 
asked the lawyer.” 

“T do not know, indeed, sir, It is now seven years 
that she has been nearly helpless.” 

“Your best method, then, would be to lay the 
matter before her, when she woud undoubtedly be 
willing that you take the seep a her hands. 
There are, however, very few steps to be taken to 
put Pp in possession of this fortune. There is so 
need of rehearsing what I stated in my letter. You 
can probably procure your mother’s marriage-certif- 
icate, and, if possible, that of your father’s mothcr, 
or documents equivalent,” 

“Thave them all here,” said Florida, pointing to 


I sent iny boy right ' her carvet-baz.” 


» a hie 


‘the city, 
‘trouble of house-hunting 


_ ed chair, and brought out in 
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The lawyersmiled. ‘You have more forethought 
thansome ladies,” he said. ‘* This business does not 
create any symptoms of nervousness, I see. Be kind 
smock to let me examine the papers,” 

“An hour passed, and still Florida sat absorbed in 
the work before bh. 


t seems PRuecy clear to me, now,” she said, 

,, ‘and I shall act upon your advice. Ihave 

n ing, ever since all, of moving to the 

A engaged a few rooms, appropriate to our 

tion at that time, which of course I shall now 

re up; but I can not relinquish my plan-of moving 

Still, I do not wish, yet, toundergo the 

and ishing. Is there 

plan you can think of that would not involve 

care—a house ready furnished, for instance, 
that I could occupy for a while?” 

se »1 dont know,” mused the lawyer, who 
did not feel time hang heavy in conversation with so 
sensible, beautiful and business-like a woman. 
““Yes, I have it! I have it!” he repeated, striking 
Sod ontiard softly together. ‘*My friend, Mr. Horace 
Dudley, is on the eve of a journey to England—ex- 
ects to be from homea year. He is at this very 
ime on the look-out for a housekeeper, to take 

arge of his domestic matters while he is gone. 
Now, it strikes me that he had better let the place 
to a responsible person who will have an eye to the 

d of the whole premises.” 
Where is the house, sir?” 

“In Grand street—and by far the handsomest 
residence there, It strikes me that, if you did not 
want, the whole,as itis very large, you could ac: 
commodate yourself with as much “as you need. 
At any rate, I am quite sure my friend would 
like the arrangement, and if you wish me to, I will 
accompany you to his place. It is quite near.” 

Florida assented with pleasure. The interview re- 
sulted in a bargain; the house was at the disposal of 
Flori Indeed, from the first moment, Mr. Dud- 
ley seemed anxious to accommodate. He Appeared 
struck with Florida’s face, and searched his mem- 
ory, which assured him that they had met before, 

ter the ag es ped were settled, Florida wended 
her way certain stores where various elegant 
ee were on hand, and, by the time she was ready 

return her carpet-bag had grown to three large 
trunks, two bandboxes and peg tf bundles that 
caused the driver to exclaim not a little as he stowed 
them carefully together upon the top of the stage. 
_ Meanwhile, Virginia, totally unconscious of her 
sister's errand and ser hcar ted as a bird in her 
freedom, went merrily about the house. Her 
mother’s breakfast prepared and eaten, Ae aided 
her to dress, saw her Ss ee Boni in her wheel- 
the room near the 


window, her favorite seat, 


“Where’s Plorry, child? ejaculated the invalid, 
looking cautiously around. 

“*She’s gone to stay all day, mother dear,” said 
Virginia, gently smoothing back the gray locks, 

ee ell, there —I’m glad, ain’t you?” said the 
woman, querulously, her face losing.a shade of its 
age. ‘Jenny, she’s a good girl, but she’s very odd, 


| isn’t she, darling? Never mind the house—do “4 


pate me, my heart’s love; do stay with me, won 
ou?” ~ , 

a Yes, mother, nearly the whole day, if aoe like; 
I must first see to some things, and by- -by, per- 
ara I will bring you some ee, 

“Company! that will be good, It will seem like 
old times, won’t it, dear? Your father loved to invite - 
his friends home, for I was always ready, and the 
os ha! did enjoy it, Who are you going to bring, 

u r 

“You remember the school-teacher, mother?” 

“*T don’t know as I do—yes, yes; that young man 
with the long hair—oh! yes,I remember. But what 
is he coming for? Does‘he love you, child? Does he 
want to marry you and take you away from your 
old mother?” 2 

“And if he did, darling mother,” said Virginia, 
hiding her rosy face in her mether’s lap, “would you 
be very sorry?” 

“ Sorry !”—the mother shook her head with a fee- 
ble sigh. “It is so full of care, that life—and oh! the 
grave, the grave! for death will come—it came to 
my Thomas, and laid his dear head low. Oh! there 
are such cares—how can I tell you, my child? And 

ret, you could not be happy unless—alas! it is hard 
or a mother to advise her child, knowing how full 
of thorns are_ both paths. I don’t want tosee that 
pretty face all covered with wrinkles as mine has 
eat sO many years. And Fae child, you can’t be 
happy_alone—I never could; and there ave joys, 
blessed joys! I married my Thomas to help him. 
Bless his sweet face! I see it now so plainly! Well, 
we had poverty at the first, but we toiled, and hoped, 
and prayed together. That is the blessedness, ee 
ny, my little flower—together, Always be together 
a heart, word, deed—don’t be separate in any- 
ng. 
Virginia listened in astonishment. Her mother 


had not seemed so genial, so spirited for years. The 


weight of Florida’s chilling presence — taken 
away, her heart grew elastic and young again. 

For some time the invalid rambled on in this same 
strain; then she grew silent, and contented herself 
with watching the landsca; , in apparent forgetful- 
ness of all she had said. Virginia, meanwhile, was 
happy and busy. Every moment. she looked for 
Parker, and her heart gave quicker throbs when she 
heard his step on the gravel walk fronting the 
house, She ran down the stairs, and the greetin 
was what it ever should be between husband ea 
wife, loyal and affectionate, 

“How many tons Hehtex do you feel now?” he 
asked; ‘for my eo am a feather, blown about 
on the breath of your love. Why! how much we 
miss the beautiful tiger who cages you up whenever 
she can get the opportunity, If she came in the 
door this minute—presto] a should be a stone, a 
marble heart, a granite column—anything but a 
happy, loving, breathing man, breezy as the south 
wind. Now put that odious knitting down; I waut 
to be a tyrant all day—a loving one, you know, and 
I a shall noé allow you to knit while t am 


Virginia let fall her hands and looked up helpless- 


“You obey well,” he said, smiling in’ the overflow 
of his joy till his face took on a heavenly beauty. 

Now, to reward you, I will tell you that ve be- 
gun that book,” 


“Oh W have you?” cried Virginia, letting the knit- 


ting fa 
PY es—the title page is written fairly, in my best 
and boldest hand.” I have selected mottoes—begun 
my Chapter First—in fact now, I think I shall go on 
swimmingly, Oh, Viretiia| your love, lam convinced, 
immor 


: will make me 
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"You look, now, as if all superstitions, all clouds 
Were gone,” said Virginia, 
8 if they were not,” replied Parker, with much 
Solemnity; “yea, all, as if they had never been. I'mat 
6 very roof-top of the seventh heaven—perfect ec- 
penvonpanila on of soul that tells somethiag of ita 
angelhood and youth. Oh! yes, I am very 
neve Pappy a Let us see; did I ever 
7 ‘ow trouble? Strange—it was only yesterday that 
was in the fog—I may be in it again to-morrow.” 
metimes we utter unconscious prophecies, 
-For that day, at least, the silver lining was out, 
ey were, in truth, like two children, wild with lib- 
erty. They ate ripe fruit, and drank ‘milk together. 
They passed their future in a few sun-tinted antici- 
toate it was as if they lived a long life of ha’ 
Piness in those serene hours. For the poor invalid, 
also, the day was a'most hanpy one. Her youth 
Seemed to come back to her, for she eet snatches 
of old songs, and told stories of her brighter days, 
80 that sometimes tears came to the eyes of her lis- 
ners, Parker called her mother, and she stroked 
his head with her soft hand, and, looking in his face, 
Said to herself: ‘Yes, he shall wed my Virginia— 
they two are so fitted for each other.” As night 
drew near, they began to expect Florida, and the 
innocent mirth changed to apprehensive 5 ee It 
Was long after twilight that she came, however, 
tiven by a boy in a handsome covered wagon. 
Parker hurried away by aside-door. Virginia open- 
ed her eyes wider than ever at the sight of new. 
nks, rida was reserved and fatigued, kespis 
her own counsel. The trunks were left in the ha 
¥ ‘inia had been gone up-stairs some time when 
Florida made her appearance, ; 
. bought some jellies,” she said, holding up 
Plasses beautifully crimsoned; “I knew we no- 


“But the expense,” cried Virginia. 
“Well, they did cost somatic Florida respond- 
Smiling quietly. 
be a little extravagant, and have bought several 
things that may lay me liable to the charge of luna- 

-” Here she produced two traveling-dresses, both 
of the richest and most costly fabrics. 

Oh, Florida! how beautiful!” eried Virginia, her 
©yes sparkling. 

Ah! I knew you liked pretty things,” said 
Florida, with meaning voice and glance. 
Of course Llike pretty things,” spoke up Virginia, 
with spirit; “I am, however, quite contented with 
Plainer ones,” 

“We won't argue the question,” said Florida. “TI 
am tired—we have so much to do, that it will be 
wiser for us to retire. I have other nice things to 

Ow you to-morrow.” 


CHAPTER IX, .« 
DISAPPOINTMENT—A TERRIBLE REVELATION. 


Parker walked home on wings. He was almost 
trishtened at his ownhappiness. ‘‘'fo-morrow,” he 
Whispered to himself, “I will claim her—she is mine. 
cyond all earthly power to separate.” He reached 
the little dingy farm-house where he boarded, and 
from which he hurried every morning at daybreak, 
to escape the fumes of pork and sausage that were 
Sure to penetrate to his.room, and for both of which 
he had a lively antipathy. It looked so queer, so 
black and deserted—not a friendly light to be seen— 
at he almost dreaded to enter; but presently, 
laughing off his pred he vaulted over the fence—his 
oe yer climbing a low shed, opened his win- 
a) in. To get alight was the work of a 


nd him, and looked long and doubtingly at the 
missive, | ‘Suppose it should be—” a cold shiver ran 
phrough his veins, He had already given warning of 
thotcparture, and a master had been engaged for 
he school in’ the village, That situation was gone 


“The fact is, I took a fancy to. 


5 


from him irrevocably, for he knew that the state ot 
feeling toward him in certain quarters was such that 
even his friends thought the wisest course for him 
was to resign, although they would not have coun- 
seled it unless satisfied that he could do better, At 
last, determined to know the worst, he snatched the 
— up and tore it open. 

Great heavens! did his sight deceive him? The 
note was from the head committee of the public 
school in the city, saying that the matter had been 
reconsidered, and they had decided that he was not 
the man they needed. They were very sorry, etc., 
ete., but there were circumstances, etc., etc.; then 
followed the signature. : 

**Oh, God! this is too cruel!” the unfortu- 
nate young man. “‘ Why am I thus taunted, thus 
pon Ea Some one is at work, bent upon my 
ruin.” He flung the note down, and sobbed like a 
child. This undue emotion brought on violent 7 
and the fever of consumption rioted through his 
pa Me wae | like the signal-fires of death on either 


chee 

“T thought it could not last,” he groaned, referring 
to his Svcriioding happiness; “fF felt he sorrow 
rtion to the joy. Now, indeed, 
how dareI claim Virginia, my 


m upon pa sm of grief surged over his 
soul. He could tok think peta could not reason. 
God had deserted him, and the world was dark, dark 
as the grave. He longed to die—he was in despair. 
Not his at all times was that buoyant hope that sinks 
with-the receding wave pees to be lifted higher with 
the next. He could see nothing before him but in- 
adequately paid toil, mente f sufficient to — life in 
himself—surely not beray to support a e. And 
even that he could not depend upon. Hundreds of 
sturdy youngstudents, poor as himself, were hunting 
the country round for opportunities to keep the dis- 
trict-schools. Seldom was there a vacancy. ‘To 
crown all his unhappiness he felt his physical weak- 
ness more than ever. It was a sad weight that he 
had carried the last few months—that he would not 
even acknowledge to himself. But the biting ps 
the discouraging debility so hard to fight aga’ the 
almost imperceptible tokens that disease was 
ing ound, tol too truly that there was little room 
tor hope. It was a night of bitter struggles; and the 
morning that saw Virginia so buoyant with hap 
found him A nga changed being, with 
power tos a 

“I must give her up yet a little while longer,” ho 
said, with weary sighs. ‘Providence may open 
some path for me, though, God forgive me, I hardly 
= aith pine deb ra pe 

merry, bus ay was a& 6 cottage. 
Florida condescended to be very amiable, and was 
devising a pe to have Mrs. Owen carried down- 
stairs, that she might enjoy the company that had 
been invited. It was no eo after that that old 
Uncle Barby camein. He been wanting to buy 
the cow, but could not manage to gather together 
the sum Keser epee adel ¥ 
e, 6s,” as he seat- 
Vitginia’s request. You're both 
young and blooming, and, praise the good Lord, 
you've got a long time to sarve Him in. mnissus 
is wery wearisome about now, and needs the milk, 
being weak in the knees and unable to get round— 
consequently not Speen the food such as we've 
had, bless God, through His providence. But I’m 
afeared I shall have to give it up. bag the Lord 
sees it’s for the best maybe, for which praise His 
name, and let all the airth give thanks.” 
ae Why, how much do you lack of it, Uncle Barby?” 
lo} 


would follow in pro 
am I homeless—an 
wife?” 

Paro: 


asked Florida. 
“How much do I lack of it? why, I haven't got 
half. Fifteen is the uttermost that I can raise, and 


the cow’s worth the forty you ask, every bit of i 
for which thank the good Lord in season’ and out o' 


season, 
5 bee think ; , d sh ‘th t , 
“*T’ve n inking,” sai e, ‘ I 
” Ss * a sha n’t part 


_ J eee 


_“¥h! miss?’ said the old man, and was about to 
= ic customary thanks, but Florida’s voice pre- 
vented. 

“Suppose now I turn her over to you for safe 
keeping? I don’t care about selling the hay I spoke 
for, a month ago; and if you’ll see to having it got 
‘aon may keep the cow fill I claim her.” 

irginia’s eyes had been growing brighter and 
larger every moment. She had even worked herself 
up to the belief that Florida might make an angel, 
terall—only give her time. 5 

“Why! the Lord bless ye, Miss Florida, for bein’ 
the poor man’s friend and the friend of his wife. 


Did you say’t I i take care o’ the cow same’s if. 
? Well, I 


t'was my own never was more flustered, 
even when I fou’t in Jarsey—and for which the 

rd makes me very thankful accordin’ to His 
marcies,”’ 

‘- You can drive her over to-morrow, if you like,” 
said Florida, 

Le ee poe Spree her over—well—raly—bless the 

oh! my— 

“Get her away as early as ten,” said Florida, 
impatiently cutting short his thanks,” for we are 
going at eleven, aud are particularly busy now, and 
shall be all day.” 

The old man took the hint and hobbled off, Vir- 
ginia still stood in a maze of wonder, 

“You think I am unusually benevolent, I sup- 
pose,” said Florida, ‘Is it a new element in my 
character?” 


“Twas only wondering how you could affordit,” 

said Vir nia, mai > - 
Would you like a diamond necklace, or a satin 

dress?” Florida, with a queer smile.  Vir- 
ginia stopped her work, and again her glances were 
astened upon the face of her foster-sister. ‘You 
are afraid Iam becoming demented,” said Florida; 
“*T can see it in your eyes.” 

i rete do act strangely,” responded Virginia. 

“Confess, now, that peu always thought me a 


being,” said Florida, with a slight tinge of 
Iness in her tone. 
irginia was silent. Florida smiled, then hurried 
her work, 


Th 
her epuent, for to-day she was very childish again, 
re 


“T saw just 
ida standing of @ little way. “It was green silk 
velvet of such a charming shade, and moved with a 
touch. I believe I must buy it for you.” 

“No, no—this is good enough,” said the widow. 
“It was a dear chair, too—twenty dollars Thomas 
gave for it before the wheels were put on.” 

“Dear!” said Florida, smiling a little—‘the one I 
saw yaronias was cheap at fifty!” 

“T wonder where we'd get fifty dollars for an 
easy-chair?”’ murmured the old lady. ‘No, no; I 
guess this must do for a little while longer—and. it'll 
Cale bee little while. Jenny, darling, has young Mr, 
Parker been here to-day?” 

Virginia crimsoned. She thought her mother 
would not remember yesterday’s visit. Florida 
saw the whole thing in a flash. 

“I suppose he spent the day here,” she said, im- 


ently, 
“He ide here some part of the day,” Virginia 


murmured, 
..* Poor fellow!” said Florida, with an indescriba- 
ble mingling of pathos and scorn. 
. TH irritated, she hardly knew why. 
Tl tell you about it to-night,” Florida said. “I 
declare it makes my heart ache to think of it, and 


“What do you mean?” asked Virginia, her fears 
seeing the alarm. ‘Has any thing happened to 
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it’s sometbing widely differe:' from what you time 
} aging; Tl tell you to-night. It’s time to dress, .. 
| Virginia,” i 
| The young girl went to her chamber, her heart 
| chilled, her frame trembling. Florida made the 
most of her secrets, whenever she had any, 
were always terrible. She could not feel any 
interest in the duties of her toilet, and perpetrated 
numberless mistakes that consumed her time and 
made her nerves crawl. At last she had finished 
the task of dressing, It was very early, but Florida 
had thought best to be in season, and it was 
nearly two hours before the company was expected. 
A scratch of gravel on the window startled her. 
She looked out. Parker, standing not far off, shad- 
ing his op from the sun with a straw hat, held up 
a uote, then deposited it inside a little heap of yellow 
leaves at the foot of an oak. Virginia hurried down, 
breathless with anticipation. She did not encounter 
Florida, and sec the note. A nameless terror 
crossed her heart as she read: 


“ DraREsT, DEAREST:—It’s all up for the present. 
I’ve been jcrtunate enough to lose my city situation 
through the malice of the Spicers, I expect. I can’t 
claim you yet, my darling. knows I repent 
that rash deed. You might have been free—free to 
choose some less luckless mortal than myself. Oh! 
Virginia! Virginia! Yet if I should hear you say, 
‘I repent,’ I should go mad with grief. No, no, 
dearest—I am certain you love me well enough to 
wait with patience till 1 am righted again; but it 
seems s0 hard. Ob! I thought to claim you to-day 
—what shallI do? Iam almost crazy. I can’t come 
till late, rey: late this afternoon. Oh! Virginia, 
what would Florida say? In anqportion as I grow 
helpl I begin to fear her. ank God, though 
she could keep us asunder, she never ean blot out 
the fact that you are my wife.. Then, again, 
when I think that we are both minors—I scarcely 
twenty-one, you not sevyenteen—my heart trem- 
bles. Virginia, be true to me, I will yet compass 
a living for both of us. Iwill work my hands off 
but Tl do it. Don’t fret, darling—don’t take my 
trouble upon you, for my sake. Let me see you 
smile, and I shall be brave. I would not plunge you 
into poverty for worlds, I shall see you again be- 
fore you go to the city. I dare nat go just yet, till I 

have matured my plans, but Is be there. My 

book shall be written, if I have to live on bread and 
water to accomplish it. You know it is not hard for 
me to fast. Oh! darling, I was , at first, when 

Ithought of our yesterday's happiness, but I am 

glad for it now. As the hours it seems a deli- 
| cious rest in the stormy past; fresh and poe in my 
} 
| 


memory. Keep it_so in yours. Good- darlin 
for a brief time. Your hoping and deapatring, = 
“ PARKER ” 


The color deserted Virginia’s cheeks; she sunk 
down, faint and cold, upon the nearest seat. Flori- 
da’s words were ringing in her ears, and they, with 
this sad letter, almost deprived her, for the moment, 
of life. Perhaps his enemies had defamed him— 
they must have assailed his character, to throw him 
thus from a responsible situation at one blow—and 
what besides had he to dependupon? The glow- 
ing, passionate face of Madge elect, as it a 
pease on that miserable day, looking in at the 

roken window, fiendishly, came up before her like 
a spirit of evil. Those hissing words, ‘Your char- 
acter Is ruined!” rung in her ears. ught up to 
regard a good name beyond all price, Virginia’s faith 
staggered as she thought of these things. Another 
moment and suspicion had received a eadly blow. 
Fi Whatever they say,” came through her white lips 

I will still believe him. Oh! how he suffers! andi 
cannot be with him to tell him of my sympathy and 
to soothe him in his sorrow! Poor, poor Parker!” 

e day that was to have been so happy was to 
close in gloom. Instead of being the companion of 
her hus gee must still, by his orders, be as a 
strenger, en, to go into the great city on the 
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es 


SS 


morrow, to see faces that she had never seen before 


—cold, uncaring faces—to bear with her the weight 

of Parker’s woe, and to have none to tell the story 

of ood gniet to—for confidence in Florida was simply 
ssible. 

She will try to keep me from him,” was her next 
bitter thought. “There I shall be more completel 
under her rule, and yet I cannot help Taysol, for 

e not leave my mother.” 

tumult of the mind fitted her in nowise for 

the reception of company. They came, little. sus- 

_ becting how heavy was the heart under that quiet, 
\nsmiling exterior. 

Seems to me Jenny’s growing slim,” said one 
and another whose vision was keener than the rest, 
and the young girls invited found her poor society. 

the hours lagged on, Virginia was on the look-out 

for Parker. Florida seemed to take pleasure in 
Commenting on his absence, and more than once 
ought an angry color to her cheek, The supper- 
table was set with exceeding good taste. As Vir- 
eos once said, it seemed as if it had been laid to 
Ve its portrait taken. Snow-white and ancient 
Wes the linen cover, and the old silver shone again. 
a still looked for Parker, and yet she was 
ppointed; he did not make his appearace till it 
Was nearly time to light the lamps. 
Oh! that haggard face! Virginia felt the burning 

: ye Fo, her ey fie oie it: -_ strove 
posure, but her hand was hot and 
trembled in his; he felt it. His beauty seemed un- 
earthly. It was nothing sentimental, nothing wo- 
Manly, for the bold contour and the resolute expres- 
n were there; but suffering had stamped it with 

.. 8 delicacy and pureness that seemed some way un- 
Fate At times the fitful red dashed his cheeks, set- 
Ing eyes in a blaze—at times his face was color- 
ss as the pale alabaster, and almost as transpercrt. 


ite found a chance for a few moments’ chat with 


‘inia, 
;, Oh! Parker!” was all she could say. 
ell, darling, don’t think of 1t. Since Iam_here 
With you, the old happiness comes back. I feel as if 
it would all be made right some time. Let us hope 


and wait.. Oh! Virginia, you are dressed exactly as | 


You were the night we were married.” 

She smiled through her tears at the pleasure it 
Seemed to give him. 

«nell me truly, love—are you sorry?” 

Oh! Parker, how can you ask?” she cried in a 
voice, 
on d : I should ms ap bene may —_ i. “—_ FON 
aps long years—for it may be, darling, I can ge 

Nothing to do here, and I think Lam cameed @ situa 


et in the place of my birth—still you would not re- 


“ Don’t leave me, Parker,’’—the lips were grieved | 


88 those of a babe. . : 
gi I would not, God knows I would not, but—Vir- 
nia, Tam ill.” 
She looked up with new alarm. 


ere is something the matter with me, nse 


Preece longer conceal it from myself. You see t 


into the color, which seems, sometimes, fire, eating | 


ing e—you do not see my hours of suffer- 
h ~When the pain forces 
ss must prepare you for the worst, and I am 
Mewclt gated Virgin 
ors' s a. 
“The worst, ee, erhaps, with renewed 
es, and less excitement, I ue t get over these 
uavorable symptoms; but, if I do not, for your 
) 88 well as my own, Ishalltry a voyage some- 
in search of health, [only soy pertiens, dar- 
may be that I am giving h to my fear 
Sinee this trouble has come; let us hope it is so— 
and let ug be happy together now. you don’t 
ing e care, they will all see that you have been weep- 
+ 


Let Sex said V: assionately; “they 
May say and think what they, pions: Parker, I am 
@; I will not be parted from you, Let us go 


Ww 
ling. 


your 
Somewhere together; I will work and help you.” 


eat drops to my fore- | 


| youurs or any other, 


7 


"My poor little darling—you do not Enow what 
you say. it would break your mother’s heart, 


nd— 

‘‘Oh!l 1 had forgotten mother,” cried Virginia; 
“but, Parker, I can not live in this miserable way. 
‘You have given me a& new cause for alarm, Oh! 
Parker, of long, dark se I shall keep awake and 
think you are dying. You need nussing) you need 
care. Come and stay with us—Flo: will yield 
when I tell her. I think she loves me some, come— 
shall we tell them all before they go? Some way 
will be provided,” _ 

“T can not, Virginia, I can not,” he said, huskily. 
“To live dependent in any way on her bounty, or 

would soon kill 


a me. am 
| proud, Virginia, I can not help it—but I would rather 


‘ die, than let them know what a helpless man 


ou 
have married. No, my love—for a time it be 
better for us to live as we have lived—only love me 


' still, Virginia, love me still with all your heart and 
| soul—don’t mistrust me—don’t listen to what others 


| 


| ther,” 


may say about me, andI shall be happy. When I 
think of you, ma say to myself, ane + one he 
cares for me, who is even now, per are 
me’—oh! it restores me so much. Phat is I 
want, darling. Don’t think of the symptoms I spoke 
of—I was in low spirits then—now I am happy 
again, But, they will begin to wonder about us. 
me, come; who is strongest now? Let me see 


you smile,’ 
She tried to smile, poor child! but it was a sad 
e in- 


smile eadngheee sad that it made his heart 

By ten, the little cottage was still again. 
valid had been wh only into another room, 
that she might be ready for the morrow’s ey. 
and Florida, never quiet when she was awake, moved 
here and there, putting the touches to her 
arrangements. 

“T thought your friend seemed more under the 
weather than usual,” she said, casting uneasy 
glances toward Virginia. 

“You meee vyeea ane ayesha “ime 
to be calm, and anxious thoug! 
the ch ala “JT believe he is not quite as well as 
usual. 

“JT was afraid, once,’ said Florida, assuming a 
careless manner, “that your intimacy was really 
bordering upon the sentimental. I was afraid he'd 


want to mai ou, Virginia. 
“And what he had?’ queried Virginia, not dar- 
| ing to lift up her eyes. 


Iam afraid you would sorely have ge of 
it. Not only is he incompetent to a livelihood 
in consequence of ill health, but—” 1 
Virginia’s eyes were fastened upon her, wild with 
the terror in them, ; 
“For pity’s sake, child—you look at.me as if I 
were a ghost, or a spirit of evil.” 
< ae were you going bo tell me?”’ Ls ea 
“Suppose your mother never mai your 
asked Lee tas beget = bigre ier feelings 
would you have regar yourself, ay 
Virginia could not answer; her very blood seemed 
curdling in her veins, and the we mysterious 
manner of her half-sister—the face that looked like 
a judgment in the dim light—sent a thrill so sharp 
through all her frame that she could with difficulty 
suppress a ery of terror. She remembered with the 
rapidity of lightning, a poor girl who had once lived 
in the village with her mother, and whose doom 


i e. Gentle as she had always 
was this unhappy on  Iahumed i 


the Master, to hold no fellowshi 
with those who went astray from virtue, led her - 


; w this 
look with horror upon opy 
unate— 


% 
shame. She remembered, now, the 


— hrinking ways of the ort 
tes ook) her miserable attire. She th 


ht 
the intense pity, mingled with loathing, wh 
po herself had been taught to feel. ; : ’ 
“Qh! Florida —what an awful question!” she 
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cried, bursting into teats. “Why do you think of 
such things?’ 5 

“T wished to tell you about Parker.” Virginia 
grew chill again—she had not thought of him in con- 


_ nection with such a terrible doom. Nor, strange to 


say, did she now, although the directness of her 
sister’s speech might have impressed one less in- 


“Thave looked upon your intimacy with him as 
mere girl and boy affection, that would in time 
burn itself out,” said Florida, now seating herself, 
““and I did not wish to lower him in your estimation 
by telling you the facts I have learned; but I be- 
lieve the time has come when it is inevitable. It is 
known now, V: a, that Parker bears his mother’s 
name, having no father in the eye of law. His mo- 
ther was a dancing girl in a low theater, somewhere 
in the South, of no reputation whatever. I pity the 
poor fellow, but—Virginia!”’ 

poe : she cried, some terror in her voice—“ Vir- 
ginia!’ 


“J hate her for loving, for eT loved Z him. . 
or a smile, even 

added to shame; but she is weak, 

i am rich—I have 


” 
Ob! Florida! what did you tell me?” cried Vir- 
passionately, d ingly. ‘It was about 
arker—I remember now—I am sick, deadly sick— 
but not for that—no, no; I never, never, never will 
believe that. Oh! he has such bitter enemies!” 

“Tt is true, Virginia; still, if I had known how the 
matter wou ect you, I should have held my 
pe See Now you see why I have always been so 

ool toward the schoolmaster. You could not under- 
stand it; for at first the matter was only hinted at; 
then whispered about, and now it is publicly known 
all over the town.” 

“I don’t believe it, Florida; I tell you it is-a lie!” 
Virginia almost shrieked, flinging herself from the 
couch, ‘ You should hear him of his mother. 
He called her pure and holy—do you suppose if that 
was true, he would mention her name? No; he would 
never hold up his head again, with all his pride; it 
would | him, I won’t believe it, Florida; I won’t 

ve It,’ 3 
ad Your belief or unbelief will not alter the facts, 

“Florida, do you hate him?” cried Virginia, with 
such vehemence that her sister started and changed 
color, ‘ Yes, you do, I believe you hate him—I be- 
eve you hate me. Oh, I wish we both were buried, 


§ nia”’—Florida had grown deathly pale— 


“even in this thing have I not endeavored to do a 
sister’s duty?”"—her voice was mournful—her man- 
ner mingled sorrow and grief. ‘‘ Yes, for I promised 


my father I would guide you, protect you from evil; 
and, through the dUcaelenstons of a responsibility so 


pare may have made my manner less orden a | 


? 
feel that I have little: to reproach myself wi 
did not deserve such language from you.” 
“Oh! Florida, forgive me—oh! Florida, forget 
what I said. I am ungrateful—I have been ungrate- 
ful. If you had but told me before—but now—so 


ra are prepared to live in perpet- 


a fate, marry him. The 
for a lifetime,” she added, with soft but cruel irony. 
“Oh! what a night!” cried Virginia, despairingly. 
She was as yet a chi 
the stern 
than murder, Ridicule and scorn were terrible wea- 
ms to her, for she was sensitive, and had never felt 
e breath of either, though all her trials were mag- 
nified tenfold. She thought of Parker’s agitation 
when he spoke of his mother—of the father whom he 
did not know, and the recollection shook her whole 
being as with a mortal agony. Yesterday !—she 
could not bear to think of it. It seemed ages and 
ages ago—and let what disgrace might come, she 
was irrevocably his wife; so, fora time, she was im- 
mersed in the cold waters of despair. and 
hope were prostrate, but they would rise soon; even 
love fora brief moment slept, but its g was 
sure. From henceforth the child had gone, the wo- 
man had taken her place. She crept, haggard and 
suffering, to her couch, wishing in vain that she 
might die. Courage had yet not come to her; the 
world seemed all dark, and fate cruel. It was her 


first heavy sorrow. 
CHAPTER X. 
THE CITY—A GREAT SURPRISE. 
“THs y is given in your honor, of course.” 


The gentleman whom Florida had surprised with 
Mr. Burney was the speaker. A ghakics, more ele- 
on eaned — the mantle, his arms folded, 

$ dark eyes kindled—a smile on his lips.as he cool- 
ly surveyed the glittering vista beyond. Flowers 
and diamonds, floating drapery, tissues and feathers, 
and beauty made gorgeous by the gas-light, met the 
view everywhere. White-armed dames, as eareless 
of their charms as their daughters, floated by, all 
having smiles and nods for Horace Dudley, the - 
ble bachelor of thirty-two. y 

A shrewd smile was the answer. A moment after. 
Horace Dudley spoke. “They are very kind. t 
aps how they would manage if I brought home a 
wife. 

“Oh! you rich yo fellows must expect to be 
ogled and sighed for. Iam all that nonsense. 
Society has about made up its mind that I’m not a 
marrying man, and, perhaps,” he added, with a 
good-natured grimace, “they are—wrong,” 

“T shouldn’t wonder,” sai ie be 

*T'll tell you what,” spoke the elder, whose name 
was Le Roy, “‘if ever I should think of settling down 
in good earnest, I saw the woman yesterday that I 
should like to make my wife,” 


“Yes—a magnificent creature; none of your petite 


beauties with little languishing ways and zephyr-like 
sighs, but a nobly-planned woman—large, of 
life, saeation self-poised; oh! I admired that 
woman greatly, though, at first glance, I saw that 
she was far from fashionable or rich.” 

“Quite a description,” said Horace Dudley, who 
felt but little interest, having listened often to ha- 
rangues of similar import. 


“Tm going to find her out, too. She was in at 


Burney’s this morning.” 
“Ah! at Burney’s!’ The listlessness had ae 
Horace Dudley waked up and concentrated at- 
tention _ the matter in hand—“ a full formed, 
pe ee Py a il 
“Superbly proportioned,” responded Mr. Le Ro: 
| with new enthusiasm, *“and an eye—I tell ae Dua. 
| ley, it goes hard with whoever that eye lights on. 
I’m ashamed of myself but, cage it I believe I’m 
| taken in and done for—to use a most inelegant but 
expressive phrase,” 
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*¥ know whom you mean, perfectly well; she 
called upon me to-day;”” and the lips parted jn an 
amused smile, , 

“She did! called upon you? Who is she, pray— 
what is her name?” 

“ Miss Florida Owen.” 

I Roy drew a long breath. 

‘Florida! the very name of all names. Tropical, 
luxurious—full of ‘summer verdure and beauty. 


it come, I’m somewhat interested to ascertain . 


Ow you came to know this woman, Who is she?” 
“IT know nothing more of her than that she has 
my house as it stands, for the winter—the 
whole establishment through—stables, horses and 
Now what do you think of her?” 
Le Roy stood aghast. 
“The woman is rich, then.” 


“Yes; I understand from Burney, suddenly en- 


Yiched. I have seen her before, though—her coun- 
tenance is very familiar, Do you remember what I 
told you the other day?’ 

aS at! the nonsense about 4 vase, and all that?” 

“You are the last man to laugh at the ‘ nonsense,’ ” 

Horace, ee 

“Well, well; perhaps iam. But, now—how?” 

“This Miss Florida Owen has a younger sister. It 
is barely possible that I may be mistaken, but I 
think it was with her I first saw that face, that has 
made all others, since, seem tame by contrast. At 
any rate, they will be here day after to-morrow, On 
that afternoon I have made my arrangements to 
Sail; but I declare to you, if I had not for so long a 
time announced my intention of going, I should 
tempted to put it off, provided things are as they 
Seem to promise.” 

“Perhaps the other sister _is married or engaged.” 

“She distinctly said Miss Virginia Owen,” was the 
reply; “ they may both of them be engaged for all 
we can tell.’ 
eo I shall contrive to drop in on Thursday,”’ said Le 


Very well; I will introduce you. After that, you) 


will oe have an opportunity to become better 
maT tell ot hat, Dudley, if d this 
ell you w ey, if you find t young 
lady is your ideal, I'll say a good word for you—that 
is, if I rin my oo if I don’t, the dickens 
take the whole of them. But, man, what are you 
thinking about? You, the catch of the season, wast- 
your superb talents in idleness. Rouse up; the 
1 are dying to tread the light fantastic toe with 
you, and really they must feel slighted.” 

At that moment a tall, fleshy woman, with cheeks 
So vividly crimson that they suggested a com ison 
with those purple-red dahlias one sees in gar- 
dens, moved by with a stately tread. On her arm 
hung the belle of the season, her niece, the daughter 
of some general or other, whom she had dragged 
from a fashionable watering-place to make a sensa- 
tion here, and, maybe, with faint hopes that she 
might insnare that rich and handsome bachelor, 
Horace Dudley. The management was so admira- 
ble, that Horace and the fat woman were instant] 
engaged in conversation; an introduction too 
Place, and Mr. Dudley asked for ‘the honor”— 
Offering his hand significantly, smiling down the 
room where sets were already forming. The gen- 
®ral’s niece was really a very attractive girl—talked 


we h with a certain air of affectation. She 
professed to be familiar with the name. “ ere is 
a f. in my native town,” she said, ‘English 


born, w: ll their name with a ‘leigh;’? and she 
looked at him questioningly. pas 

“Mine cannot boast of so aristocratic a termina- 
tion,” he sgid, smiling a little. ‘‘Iam of the old 


New Hampshire Dudleys, arace of farmers from the 


beginning, as far as I know.” 
The balle looked a little shocked, but seemed to 
reconcile herself, with a high- inquisitorial 
ce at her partner, for he was rc nese 
€ most elegant man in the room. She wished, 
Thesaee that she might get him—perhaps she 
ought she could. She was disappointed when he 


led hér to a seat but could not be~charmed Into an 

absorbing conversation; she was less pleased when 

he left her for another and not a prettier partner—a 
oung lady who appeared to haye no fear of 

rundy, or of society, fashionable or otherwise, be- 
fore her eyes, but whose manners amused men and 
shocked maidens, 

“Indeed, Mr. Dudley, it’s too bad of you to take 
this tour,” she said, as they paused for a moment; 
“all the girls feel dreadfully about it, but I don’t 
2 + ed one would say so for the world, beside 
myself. ; 

‘Iam much flattered, Miss Fanny,” he replied. 

“Oh! you needn’t be, in the least, “Arter all,, 
most of us only care enough for the beaus to dance 
aad flirt with them, you know. I suppose you can 
say ditto. You, however, would fairly tire the ear- 
nest ones out. ‘We get weary of trying, you see.” 

“Then you confess—” 

“Of course I do,” retorted Miss Fanny, before he 
could finish his sentence; “of course, we all ‘ 
and the successful fellow is the best. Why, what do 
you think we take so much pains to rig up, for, and 
to show off in this aye if it is not for some specific 
Gayot? I thought all you men knew it,” she added, 
naively. 

*“Oh! no; we are to be supposed entirely ignorant, 
and look upon you young ladies as so many angels, 
innocent of all intention to captivate or subdue.” 

iS Angels ”» — she gave a light laugh; “you 
wouldn't think us angels if you saw us at home, 
Minnie—that’s my sister—and I had an awful quar- 
rel over our ribbons this very night. She wanted 
blue and so did I, and neither of us would wear it if 
the other did.” 

“Well, how did you manage?” queried Horace, 
much amused. > 

“Oh! I bought her off with a ring she has longed 
for this great while. You see I triumph in blue; 
but I'll make a bargain before many days that will 
bring back that ring, you’d better believe,” she tossed 
her head sagaciously. “ But how long are you going 
to stay, Mr. Dudley I heard it was a year, What 
will Miss Loyd an 
traying secrets.” ; 

e young man opened his eyes and bit his 
She saw his movement, and deepened the impression 
by saying: ‘‘Oh! I don’t know as they care about 
you. Come now, don’t look so conscious; there, 
see, you are forgetting the figure,” 

“T shall be heartily glad when the figure is over,” 
said Horace Dudley to himself, 

“ How dreadfully dull it willlook about here when 

our house is closed, Mr. Dudley,” et his pret- 
yy but rude partner. 

‘Tt will not be closed, Miss Fanny. You will have 
neighbors, for I have let it.” ' - 

“Indeed!” echoed the young lady, as, lifting both 
hands, she adjusted a stray ringlet with more per- 
sistency than grace. 

“Yes, indeed.” i= 

re Oh! Mr. Dudley, I wish you’d tell me all about 

“With pleasure, Miss Fanny. The house is taken 
for a lady slightly aged, and almost bedridden.” 

“Horrible! and will she have no one with her? no 
sa Tuan.” 

wo 7" : 

“Oh : Z sondee if I shall like them, Are they 
agreea e ; 

* All ladies are ble to me, Miss Fanny.” 

“They wouldn’t be if you knew them as well as I 
do,” retorted Miss Fanny, in such a blunt, matter-of- 
fact way, that Mr. Dudley lost his self possession, 
and laughed pe oe 

“T trust you will find these people exceptions,” he 
said, recovering himself. : : 

over the room there was & general mourning 
at the t of a loss so detrimental to “ our set. 
Mr. Dudley was, I might remark, a bright and shin- 
ing ligt in more respects than one, fact, he was 
a Sectrable friend, a man to be loved (by some hope- 
lessly) for his simple, manly virtues, and it had long 


Miss Carey do?—there! Iam be- » 


% 


from town, mechanically. 
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beer! the ambition of the relgning beauties to securd | 
him for a husband. Vain all their attempts; he was | 
not to be caught with chaff, nor with wheat either. 
His heart was faithful to that one memory, andaun- | 
til he could find its counterpart or the reality, it was 
in his own keeping. 

The ball over, Horace Dudley contrived to pass the 
succeeding day in the agreeable business of packing, | 
then waited for the morning in a singular state of 
nervousness. While, on the eventful Friday, he de- | 
liberately adjusted his cravat, and, bent upon look- | 
ing his best, arranged and rearranged his hair, the 
inmates of the little cottage were in no less a state | 
of excitement, Florida was giving directions here, 
there and everywhere; Virginia was devoting her- 
race bi Nae to nn A er, tie ot was ae 

appy at the prospect of a change. Virginia did no 
eae and lier tweet seemed as rigid as marble. The 
color—that peamncos, golden tint, that, like some 
wonderful liquid, usually suffused her features and 
glowed in her brown hair—was all gone, and she 
seemed as one unconscious of life. 1t was pitiful to 
see the weary droop of her eye—its ed though 
sorrowful pp fting, and the mouth, that should have 
been curved only to sunny smiles, grieving now and 
then with the helpless passiveness of a babe who 
Sees strange shadows about it, and hears not the 
step of its mother. In fact she took no heed of 
what was going on. It did not astonish her that the 
cottage furniture remained unpacked or that a hand- 
some city carriage stood at the door to convey them 
away. She arranged herself in the rich traveling- 
dress, and the new, neat bonnet Florida had brought 
without giving one 
thought to their beauty. She had a confused idea 
that her half-sister had sacrificed every thing to ap- 
pearances so far, but that they were going to some 
out-of-the-way place, where all the sweet comforts 
of their country-life would be denied them, and 
where, in the dark days of fog and gloom, Florida 
would with her needle, while she would do the 
work of the household. And all this was so differ- 
ent from her plans hitherto, In them she saw the 
dark rooms made cheerful with love: a glowing fire 
and a table drawn up before it; Parker at her side 
writing out his beautiful story; Florida, reconciled 
and any, cae and taking part in the genial 
hearth-side talk. Now she was separated from the 
man she Joved; doubts and fears had been cast in 
her way; the terrible consciousness of his disgrace 
made her wretched, though her affection never 
wavered, At last they were ready, 

“I shall leave the house as it is, for the present,” 
Florida said, as, after her mother was placed in the | 
carriage, she a plied the key to the leek, 

“But if the things donot come to-day, how can we 
possibly manage?” asked Virginia, 

‘You will see,” was Florida’s reply, and Virginia 
neither cared nor asked for more, but, throwing 
floceh her vail, gave herself up to the gloomiest re- | 

ections, : 

To the toll-gate, was a two miles’ drive. Thecoach- 
man had instructions to proceed at his ease, on ac- 
count of Mrs. Owen, and he followed them literally, 
They reached the toll-bri'¢e and the driver stopped, | 
A vessel was going through the draw at some little | 
distance. Virginia had been sitting listlessly holding 
her mother’s hand. Suddenly her beautiful bloom | 
came back—her eyes gave bright, surprised glances, 
There stood Parker, not a yard distant, resting 
against the door of the toll-house, and at that mo- 
ment s ogi with the keeper. Virginia forgot all, 
everything but that he was there, and, leaning out 
of the carriage, to the discomfiture of Florida, she 
called him, | 

Let them say what they would; let him be what he 
would—in her eyes, then, he was noble and beautiful, 
She threw back the accusations of Florida from her 
own soul. He, on his part, saw nothing but her— 
saw not Florida's reserved but nervous manner, and 
barely spoke to the invalid, whose eyes closed again | 
with the old weariness they had borne so long. He 
must have passed an uneasy night, for his face, in | 


A 
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glow and sparkle, was almost supernaturally beautt- 
ful, and it was ever so when disease had kept him 
wakeful or restless, 

“T stole a march on you,” he said; “for, seeing a 
carriage driving through the village, I thought it 
might be for you and I walked on, you are really 

inia could not speak foremotion, 

‘Virginia, I am afraid the air from that side is too 
much for mother,” said Florida, in a cold voice. 
‘She is asleep now.” 

“*T will go on the other side,” said Parker, smiling 
toward Be pe “‘and you can put the window up. 
I hope you have no objection, Owen,’’ he added, 
turning to Florida, who moved uneasily, but said, 
‘Oh! no,” in as careless a voice as she could assume, 
though her heart fairly ached with envy and rage. 

“Tam glad we met him,” said Virginia, as the 
pean started again, and both voice and manner 
implied that whatever unpleasant impression she 
might have had was now obliterated. 

The scornful curl of her sister’s lip was her only 
answer; but V ia, too happy now to heed op- 
position of any kind, smiled as she sunk back in her 
seat, her hope and her love undiminished. 

Proceeding now without delay, they soon reached 
the city, where the uneven otion of the carriage 
awoke the invalid, who g around her in bewilder- 
ment that soon merged into a childish delight. 

“What are you stontins here for, Florida?» Vit- 
ginia asked, on seeing her sister apparently ready to 


t out. 
oS Because this is our home,” said Florida, ¢ . 

“This! this elegant house! Ican’t understand it, 
Florida, it must be a mistake.” 

‘We shall find it out, soon enough, if it is,” said 
Florida—and, like one ina dream, Virrinia descend- 
ed the steps of the carriage and was motioned up 
those of the house by a servant who stood near. 
Astonishment had given her a fine bloom, and 
through the little gauzy vail that fell from her bon- 
net, her face was most charming. Entering tho 
vestibule, and striving for command to sustain this 
altogether novel position, she encountered the re- 
spectful gaze of Horace Dudley. Itwas at once ad- 
miring and reverential; for he saw before him, more 
fully developed into womanly, s etrical beauty, 
the very being of whom he had thought and oven 
dreamed so often, since that chance meeting years 


ago. 

It flashed over Virginia’s mind on the moment 
that Florida had engaged to fill some position in this 
gentleman’s household, and she was quite confound- 
ed at the humble courtesy of a middle-aged woman 


| who asked if she should show “Miss”? to her room. 


Virginia assented, still dumb with wonder, and, fol- 
lowing the woman, landed in the hall Fe mpd from 
which opened a suite of rooms, splendid enough in 


her sight for a peneces. Into one of these, con-- 


nected with another large and mie apartment, 
she was ushered. The beds were hung with lace, 
underneath which shone soft colors, and richer 
shades in masses of flowers closely grouped on a 
white ground, adorned the carpet. A mirror, rest- 
ing = a irame-work of massive gold, reached to the 
ceiling. : 

They were assisting her mother up-stairs. The 
old lady was led into the room next to Vi 


| She was voluble in her expressions of delight, as 


Virginia went toward her, 


“There, this is the easy-chair I spoke of,” said 


Florida, pointing to it. It was a beautiful , of 
deep green velvet, highly ornamented, and so con- 
— that it could be changed into a couch at 
W. n j 

“Did—you buy it?” asked Virginia, hardly credit- 
ing her senses. 

‘To besure I bought it,” replied Florida, “ You 
may go now,” she said to the i woman with 
all the nonchalance of the thoroughbred mistress; 

I will ring when I want you—and see that lunch is 
mf dis Ying, V a 

is time, inia, wonder-e A 

Florida lauzhed. —_ sis saeta 


a i i 
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Mrs. Owen, her glances roving delightedly. “‘ How 
long o we going to stay here, Florry? Is it a hotel, 
ear?’ 


‘No, mother, it is our home, your home for some 
time to come yet,”’ said Florida. 

“ But I don’t understand, Florida, ; 
a little impatiently, ‘‘ what’s to pay for all this?” 

‘* Money,” re lied Florida, sententiously. 

“‘ Of course; but we have no money.” 

‘That is, you think so,” replied Florida, *“ Vir- 
ae we are rich, =a 6 iat 

* Rieh!” m: ur e young 

“Yes, at last, rich,” was the reply. 

‘* We are rich?” repeated Virginia, 

“My father’s brother.died recently in England 
and left his whole fortune to us,” said Florida. 

“Oh! then it belongs to you, of course,” respond- 
ed Virginia, drawing a long breath, 

“Tt belongs to your mother, Virginia; but as she 
is incapacitated by illness, the management of the 
property will, of course, as his own daughter, fall 
upon me. But you, though you have no 1 right, 
all share in our good fortune; I will do every- 
a eae you, Virginia, that the truest sister 

ould,” 

“T thank you,” was all Virginia could say. Her 
heart swelled at the thought of Parker's loneliness 
and poverty, rendered souply. appalling in her sight, 
now that luxuries and wealth surrounded her. er 
sister watched her anxiously, but saw no brighten- 
ing of the eye, no signs of pleasure, and she, too 
truly, gues: vane : 

Poor Parker! e care was on her mind all day. 
She tried to divert herself by assiduous attentions 


her mother, who had to be repeatedly told of the | 


change in her fortune, But the intruding thought 
would return, What would come of it all? Could 
she, much longer, drag this consciousness about, 
and deceive those who were so near and ought to be 
so dear to her? There was a weight on her heart 
that made all her joys bitter. If it could only have 
been that she had a right to any of this money, she 
would have taken it, no matter how small the share, 
and gone with her husband even to the ends of the 
earth; for she felt, now, since that last interview, 
how dear he was to her. To be sure, the hot blood 
shot up into her cheeks as she remembered ths 
story that Florida had told. It must be true 
Florida was very cautious and careful—she woulda 
never have 


stantiated. Once again, as she was going down- 
stairs, she encountered Horace Dudley. She could | 
not but be struck with something in his appearance | 


that interested her, and when her sister, who was 

coming just then into the hall, introduced her, she 

wondered at the tremulous pressure of his hand, 
“Who is he?” she ask 


theme pray 5 er *house,” Florida replied; “he 


“Well, well—what a beautiful place,” murmured 


"” said Virginia, | 
| of his money—i know what 


ken of it, unless it had been well sub- | 


a moment after, when | 


is just starting for Burope; but I think, if he has a 


chance to see you a few 
looks at you, he will feel like giving up his tour and 
sta; a me, 

we nia blushed crimson. Perhaps his glances to- 
ward ber had a somewhat magnetic effect; for the 
same, or rather, an impression, that she would not 
for the world have 
out Florida’s speech, might not even have been ac- 
knowledged to herself—had crossed her mind. In 
her very soul, however, 


e Euro 
aca te pepe the lawyer called, accompanied 


id not tell. Even 
was with no warmer 
There was some- 
and manner familiar to her—his 
musical voice, his quite unpre- 
had for her a nameless attrac- 


thing in his look 
clear, dark eye, his 
tending speech, all 
tion. like that man!” she exclaimed, when 


4c 


how n 
the two were left alone 4ca!n. 


mes more, by the way he 


t ‘into words, and which, with- 


she was glad that he was | 


| and as you are a 
there’s no knowing 
' may choose your own cage, now, Virginia; we are 


| get accustomed to all that sort o 


quiens is very handsomé, certainly,” said Florida, 
etly. 

“It is not that—what is it? He is charming!” re- 
Marana a iallfionatte ‘it thé baxgatn:” dald Widete: 
a inillionaire 6 bargain,” sai 

loging at her with a meaning pati 
“Is he so very rich? Oh, dear! I wish I had some 
Y I would do with it.” 
“Perhaps you might have it ail,” said Florida, 


ly. 
“Gecdness! such a thought never entered my 
mind,” was Virgiuia’s response. “I hope you don't 
eS he was smitten with me, too,” she said, laugh- 
me Oh! no; if I am not mistaken, it is all the other 
way,’ said Florida, frankly, “I think he rather ad- 
mires me, but, as I have no fancy for the gentleman, 
reat deal prettier than Iam, 
ow matters may turn, You 


no longer poor nobodies; we shall soon haye the in- 
fluence and the society that wealth commands. 
How you shrink, you foolish little goose! You will 

thing, in time, 
and wonder how you ever could live withoutit.” 

“Oh! but I wouldn’t marry the richest man in the 
world, now,” said Virginia, chokingly. 

Florida looked at her, in her own keen, penctrat- 
ing way—and only saying, ‘‘We shall see,” turned 
to leave the room. , - 

“ Florida!” cried Virginia, entreatingly. 

Her half-sister looked back in some surprise. 

“T wanted to tell you—I wanted to say—” trem- 
bling, flushed, her eyes dilated, her lips quivering, 
she attempted in vain to finish the sentence. ; 

“Well,” said Florida, imperatively, ‘“‘ speak quick- 
ly, then—I am hurried.” 

Virginia’s hands fell powerless—the color faded 
from her cheeks, the light from her eyes. 

“It’s—no—matter,” she almost gasped, and Flor- 
ida, seeing that she said nothing more, walked 
leisurely out of the room, ~ 

‘I do believe she knows all,” sobbed the girl, the 
tears now raining down her cheeks. “ Oh! 1 am so 
very wretched! How long will this terror and this 
misery last. I must tell, or it will drive me mad. If 
she does know it, she is cruel—if not, then she will 
be—I have no mercy to expect from her, for she 
never loved.” i 

Blind with tears, she hurried from the room and 
gained her own chamber. A soft, weak, tremulous 
voice struck upon her ear, quavering unevenly, yet 
sweetly, through the mazes of some old h- 
tune. Half frightened, she crept to the door. It 
was her mother, crooning to herself—a sound she 
had not heard for years. There she sat, her hands 


' folded peacefully over her lap, her head resting 


against the back of the chair, her eyes closed, but a 
saintly light enveloping the face that was aged pre- 


maturely. i 
It made her heart light, notwithstan , to see 
her mother so happy. e creptin, and s on her 


knees beside her. 

‘Mother, it sounds good to hear you sing,” she 
said, softly. 

“Oh! does it? But that isn’t singing, you know, 
Jenny dear. Did I ever tell you how I used to lead 
in the old Greenwich choir?’ : 

Ay! a hundred times had those old memories been 
poured into the willing ear of Virginia. — 

‘‘T think you may have, mother,” she replied, with 
an — caution; “but I'd like to hear you 

ain. 

** Ah! those days are long past,” murmured the 
invalid. “They used to say I had a splendid voice; 
and once a great singer wanted to educate me. He 
said I might make my fortune; but father, being a 
very strict-churchman, never was willing, though I 
wanted to, go, dreadfully. Well, they tdiisa ans 
choir in old Greenwich. The singers never used to 
quarrel, as they say ee do nowadays. Let me 
see: there wes Mary Alder, she was second treble; 
Gerusha Shepherd, she was counter—and such 4 


' 


——— 


voice! why, for clear tones, like a bird’s, she aston- 
ished everybody. I sung first treble; and I could 
sing then, Jenny. At my rizht stood first base; that 
was old deacon Rider—such a severely good man 
that everybody was afraid of him! Then came 
Thomas. Dear! dear—little I thought, when I first 
saw him—and how nice he did look, in that blue suit 
with bright brass buttons!—little I thought that he 
would be my own dear husband. You don’t know 
how handsome he was, Virginia. You loo like him, 
child—I mean when he was young; for hard work 
made Thomas old before his time. Well, what good 
times we used to have in singing-school! You know 
we met in the school-house, and the seats were very 
low and small. I expect twas a funny sight, child, 
to see us all sitting there, old and young; for the old 
folks went to keep us in order. Iused to boil up 
chestnuts and eat them on the sly, with somebody 
to help. Oh! dear—I can seem to see old deacon 
Possom’s show-white head. We used to call: him 
granny Possom; he had a face that you might al- 
most light a candle at, and—and—well—where was 
I, child?” and her glances traveled, wearily, pain- 
fully around. 

“Bub what were you singing, just now, mother?” 

“Why, don’t you know Corinth, child? You ought 
to; you’ve been sung to sleep hundreds of times by 
Corinth. I do hope they sing in heaven, for Ishould 
like to hear that old tune sung once as it ought to 
be. It came the nearest to it in old Greenwich meet- 
ing-house.” : 

Virginia had hidden her face in her hands. Her 
moh took no heed, but mused in silenee for a 

ime, 

_ “T’msureI never thought to live in such a fine 
house as this. Florida is wonderful smart, Jenny, 
and I’m certain she tries to be kind to me; but for 
all that, there’s a want of something—I wonder 
‘what it is?” 

“It’s love, mother, real love and tonderness. 
Florida knows averything—or it would not take her 
long to, af she wished; but—’’ a heavy sigh told 
more than words, 


nse, some you happy, dear? You don’t look 


yo »meway, of late. I’ve noticed it now and 
then, it’s sone from my memory again. My. 
memory’s dreadful poor—I wonder why? I ain’t so 
very old.” 


Again the thought was gone. Virginia longed to 
tell her mother all,but she feared the effects of such 
news upon her in her present debilitat d state. Her 
mother placed her hand upon her head, patting it 
fondly. 
|. You are solike my Thomas,” she murmured— 
Bl gs my Thomas. He’d hold all his grief in from 
What did her mother mean? Virginia looked 
questioningly in her face, but again,apparently, she 
had forgotten and her eyes were closing in sleep. 
So Virginia stole away to her room, there to think, 
to sorrow, and to plan—I ‘should not say the latter, 
for she had but little encouragement to plan upon, 


CHAPTER Xt. 
THE PARTY—AN UNEXPECTED VISIT. 
At last Florida’s ambition was satisfied, She had 


sent out cards of invitation to the choice and select: 


few,and none of them had returned regrets. Her 
first party was therefore'to be a suecess.. Her dress 
for that occasion made her regal—crimson and 
. black, with a very few and well-arranged ornaments, 
tler loveliness in such an attire was almost start- 
ling, and left an impression on the beholder that did 
not soon wear off. Everybody of note had heard of 
Florida, the handsomest woman in the city, and, of 
course all the world was on the qui vive to see herin 
the capacity of hostess. Many expected to be amused 
with a dona fide specimen of rusticity suddenly. ele- 
vated, while others expected simply to be amused 
with country-talk and the aping of stylish manners, 
Never did well-bred guests betray astonishment 


more unexpectedly than they, Florida’s innate ele- | 
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gance surprised them into reverence—the costly 
materials of her dress, and her exquisite finish in 
every design, betrayed them into unequivocal com- 

liments. Virginia did not come down till quite 
fate, having found it impossible to leave her mother. 
She was arrayed, like the pure water-lily, in the 
snowiest white crape, and moved among the glitter- 
ing crowd, gathering smiles and pretty sayings as 
she went. 

Meanwhile, Florida was the observed of all ob- 
servers, the closely-followed by more than one man 
of note and wealth. The most favored of the 
gentlemen, however, was undoubtedly Le Roy, who 
was thoroughly in Jove, and would scarcely have 

iven a straw for existence if assured that she was 
ndifferent toward him. But for some reasons, that 
Florida knew best, she was unusually attentive. 

She smiled on him, and he felt, diffident though a 
sincere affection might make him appear, that he 
was not unattractive to her. He had told himself 
that to-night he would ag Se but when near her, 
something in her manner forbade him to approach 
the subject. 

Virginia had lost her interest in the scene. Her 
heart felt a longing for rest, that had, of late, be- 
come almost painful. 

Suddenly she was aware of an unusual stir. A 
thrill ran through her frame, for which she could 
not account, till, raising her eyes, she found herself 
in the presence of Parker. 

Virginia was too little schooled in the ways of the 
fashionable world to keep her delight and her sur- 
prise to herself. é 

‘*Oh, Parker!’’ she said, her eyes overbrimming 
with delight, ‘‘you here?” 

““T would not have come, for the world, in an 
assembly like this,’”’ he answered, in a low voice. 
casting a ree along his threadbare, but well-kept 
clothes, ‘‘but your servant, thinking I was one of 
the late guests, I pa me ushered me right in.” 

‘*You look as well as any of them,” whispered 


Virginia, ‘‘Oh! Iam so glad to see you, but—’” At 


_ that moment she caught Florida’s eye. It was fas- 


tened with a curious expression upon Parker. Was 
it hate?—a thrill of new terror ran through Virginia’s 
veins—was it lage? Something unusual was revealed 
to her in that glance. 

As I said, Florida had stood for a moment, her 
eyes transfixed as the youth met her gaze. Fora 
moment her cool, habitual indifference was gone, 


and, had an interested mn been looking on, 
traces of astruggle, almost deadly, might have been 
seen in that beautiful face. 


Another had seemed._as evidently agitated when 
Parker entered—it was Le Roy. Ever on the watch, 
he might have followed Florida’s glance; and if he 
did, he saw enough to make his heart beat with 
more violence than it ever had before. 

Certain it was that three of that brilliant pe rant 
were startled if not pleased with the new arrival. 
Le Roy watched Florida keenly—as keenly watched 
Parker. Indeed, he chose a position from where 
he had the latter in full view, and, folding his arms, 
his lips set tightly, he divided his glances uneasily 
between Florida and the young man, After some 
moments of anxious gazing, he managed to gain the 
side of Florida, - 

‘**T see we have a new-comer here,’’ he said. 

‘“Yes—one of Vapbis's old acquaintances—a 
schoolmaster, and quite an amiable young man.” 

“Yes: I should judge him, to be one of Virginia’s 
Sriends,” said Le Roy, with a meaning smile. 

He marked the color come bige pae quick in the 
already flushed cheeks before him, and thought it 
was caused by mortification, fur he saw how pain- 
fully the shabbiness of the young man’s dress con-, 
trasted with the rich garments near. It might have 
been that thought that made him offer his arm to — 
Florida, and conduct her to another part’ of the 
room. 

Meanwhile, the fashionables had rg oft 
from the small area occupied by Virginia and Park~ 


‘ 
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er, though many a glance was cast toward the 
young man, of haughty curiosity mingled with ad- 
muration. 

‘How can you bear all this glitter, Virginia?” 
asked Parker, after a moment of silence. 

I don’t like it, Parker; it confuses and annoys 
me. Among all the faces, I don’t see one that my 
heart goes out toward, and the whole is something 
80 little in accordance with my taste that I often 
long to get back to our dear old cottage. Oh, Parker! 

was not made for such living as this.”’ 

Theard it only a few days back. They are going 
in to supper,” he said, papning: amoment, “Let us 
Pr ere in some of the rooms—or will they miss 

u? 

“Let.us remain, Parker,’ said Virginia eagerly. 
They'll not miss me.” 

“T was going. to say,’ began Parker, standing 
back as the throngs filed by, ‘‘that'I only heard this 
hews a few days ago—and it electrified me, ‘ Vir- 
ginia rich? I thought—” 

-“Lhave nothing to do with it,” spoke Virginia, 
hastily. “Lam as dependent as ever, living upon 
my mother’s bounty.” 

_ “Be that as it may,” said Parker, ‘ the informa- 
tion made me unaccountably sad. You seemed, 
from that moment, lost to me, darling.” 

At that he made the gesture that Virgina had 
learned to know, and that betokened severe physical 
pain, Virginia’s heart sunk. 

“What shall I get for you, Parker?” 

‘“‘ Nothing—it is over; but it is strange—the least 
mental excitement is followed by that terrible throb, 
as if the pulse of my heart was wounded.” 

“T did not notice at first—but I think you are in 
trouble, Parker.” 

‘“'Prouble! I was born for it,’ he muttered. ‘I 
think, darling, that I am expiating, somewhere 
about the fourth or fifth generation, for the sins of 
ri. aaa. Lhaven’t any business yet. What shall 

te) 

“Don’t despair, Parker.” 

“Thave despaired already!” The voice was so 
heart-broken that Virginia shuddered. 

“You may think me weak-minded to a degree 
When you see how my ill-fortune affects me; but, 
Oh! it is utterly useless for me to try to keep up. 
Virginia, I must go, before your proud sister returns. 

he is ashamed of me. I am the unsightly blot 
upon this fair company.” 

He spoke with such bitterness, in tones so utterly 
hopeless, that for a moment paralyzed Virginia. 

“ Parker,” she said, when her emotion would allow 
her, “you will spoil all the happiness this meeting 

givenme. There is surely room for you in the 
Yanks of the world’s workers, and remember that it 
4s alvoays the darkest just before day.” : 
“An eternal night, has settled upon me,” he said. 

ou cannot understand—oh! my God!” and he 
turned from her, almost writhing with his soul's 
hguish; “you cannot understand. I am shut out 
from health, from eceupation—and from you.” . 

‘Parker ’—she laid her hand on his feverish 

Im— Parker, take me with you. — I will desert all 
or you!” 

«Poverty forbids,” he cried, almost fiercely. 
aay nat! i take you from such a home as this? 
arken your young life with hardships, and curse it 
with regrets and reproaches? Never! I'll die first.” 
lo yhOu are cruel,” she said, half-sobbing. ‘* You 
“Oo not know me. You treat me like a child.” 
red am causing you to suffer,” he said, a tender 
lonret in his voice. “ Virginia, you must make al- 
Owances; I am hardly myself now, Perhaps, per- 
me better times may come,”—evyen as he spoke he 
Sueek his head doubtingly. “They stay long at 

“pper,” he added, attempting a smile. 

« arker, don’t give up yet; wait—” 

«have waited, Virginia.” 
son little longer, Parker; you are young, so am I; 
thee®, 800d fortune will come. Let me prophesy— 

T's a good time coming.” 


“Yes; but Jam going.” 2 
This impressive sentence gave a. chill to. the heart 
of the young girl, that seemed.as if a wave from the 


colé waters of death had struck: her. Yes, he 
going: she saw it in that unearthly laster—she saw 
it in the burning hectic: she clung to him—in tears, 
now, in wild, unbounded distress.” 

“You shall take me with you, my husband. 
Parker, don’t leave me—you are all, everything to 
me, now. Ishalldie if rou go without me.” 

“ Virginia,’’ he cried, brokenly. 

“Yes, Parker, your home shalt be mine, no matter 
how humble, I am nearer to you than any other, 
before God, My mother will be cared for, she will 
mourn a little while, and then forget me. Besides, 
she will see me sometimes: Florida would let me 
come to my own mother, cold-hearted as she is.” 

As Virginia began this passionate entreaty, there 
was a stealthy footfall near by, which she heard 
not, Florida, impelled by an irresistible curiosity 
pe give the action its best interpretation) had stolen 

rom the refreshment room, and now stood con- 
cealed where she could hear much that was said. 

“Virginia—no—not_ yet,” he said, in a broken 
voice; ‘“I—am not able,” he groaned, as if the con- 
fession were forced from him; “perhaps, as you 
have said, in a few weeks, even days, better times 
may come; let us wait, darling.” 

irginia had moved from his shoulder; She was 
pale but tearless. 


“Well, Parker, I wil/ wait, since you decide that it- 


is best; but remember, it will be only for a little 
while, And if you are ill, promise you will send for 
me, Parker. ill you?” 

“Yes, Virginia—but it will be only to say a final 
farewell,” he added, under bis breath. : 

There was a stir; the peor were coming from 
supper Virginia. quietiy led the way into a room 
that was little frequented. 

‘Sit down and rest.” she said; ** you have been 
standing too long, and I thoughtlessly allowed it.” 

He sunk down, with a sigh of relief, upon one of 
the crimson couches. Virginia stole away and re- 
turned with some softly-perfumed lotion, with which 
she bathed his brow;then going again, she ey. 
fully bade him sleep for a moment till she should 
return. A delicious sense of rest pervaded his whole 
being—how seldom had he been thug cared for. It 


brought hot tears to his eyes, the thought of his — 


loneliness. j 
Again Virginia’s step broke upon his repose. She 
carried a chiha plate, with ct peg) Og that lay 
rouped like a picture in its midst. rom her other 
Bare swung asmall silver basket heaped with lus- 
cious grapes, shining like emeralds. t 
** You are thirsty, | know,” she said, quietly plac- 
ing them before him. ‘ Now eat and be thankful,” 
she added. 4 
“Tf you will help me,” he made reply and they 
sat there like children, each pleased because the 
other was. ’ ' 
‘You are not so desponding now,” murmured Vir- 
nia, 
** Not quite,” he answered, pleasantly. 
oe Andy ou will believe better days are woes og 1 
‘“*T will—when I see them,’’ he added, with a faith- 
less smile. ; ; 
“Not even there?” whispered Virginia, softly, He 
glanced toward her. Her hand and her eyes were 
elevated to heaven, and a sweet and serene grace 


hone on her features. 
: © Virginia, you are too good for me,” said Parker. 
‘“‘T have no trust—no faith in anything. God does 


not care for me.” 


“ Has He not sent me to be your comforter?” asked _ 


Virginia, reprovingly. 

oe” ee darling, and I thank and bless Him for 
it.”” His face brightened; he arose, and, drawing her 
toward bim, kissed her again and agait “Yes, dar- 
ling, my courage is rising. We shall, perhaps, 
happy together yet.” : 

PRY d then the book,” 


wy 


- Tess 
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“Oh! yes, the dear book. Do you know, in the 
midst of all my mental anxiety, I have written near- 
ly a hundred pages.” 

“That is beautiful!” cried Virginia, clapping her 
hands together. “If I could only hear you read 
them! But the time willcome. Now about home, 
Do ne see the dear old cottage often?” 

“Every day,” he replied; “you know, of course, 
that Bartol, the gardener, has hired the place. 
expect he will make it a little paradise. Thalf like 
Florida for her determination not to sell it. ButTI 
must go,” he added, rising. ‘They are dancing, I 
suppose. Shali you join them?” | . 

No, indeed,” responded Virginia, ‘‘ I never dance. 
I shall go straight to mother’s room.” 

oa -night, my blessed, blessed wife.” 

*Good-night.”’ - 

One moment they were folded in a close embrace; 
the next, Florida was looking in, a strange gleam in 
her eyes. 

pe On! here you are, Virginia; I’ve been looking for 
you_everywhere. Good-evening, Mr. Parker; you 
are better, [hope. Virginia. Mr. Leighton says you 
must remember your promise to him.” ; 

“My promise to him,.’? murmured Virginia, be- 
wildered; ‘‘I did not promise him anything.”’ 

“You know best whatI mean. Iam sure you do 
not wish to provoke remark; but this withdrawing 
yourself to the remotest part of the house may oc- 
casion talk. Were you going?” she asked, turning 
to Parker. : 

“You see I have my hat in my hand,’ he said cast- 
ing an angry look at her. As for Virginia, she stood 
trembling under the influence of a strange spell—a 
feeling of helplessness that came over her if Florida 
disputed her will—she stood, now and then looking 


imploring at Parker. 
“ Good- t, sir,’’ said Florida, coldly. 
*Good-night,” he answered, between his teeth; 
and he rus from the room like one in a sudden 
rage. 


Florida! how unkind! how cruel you are!” 


“And you—I am surprised at your want of pro- 
ty,” exclaimed Florida, sternly. 
“It was perfectly proper to stay with my—” she 
dashed the tears from her eyes—stopped short; she 
ei to commit herself yet. 
“Your lover, I suppose you would say,” 
Florida, with a sneer: “ perhaps, betrothed. 
wish you joy of your (future) penniless and name- 
husband. Virginia, let me tell.you in a few 
words, that misery and misfortune will attend youif 
ou marry that man. And further, Horace Dudley 
oves you—Horace Dudley, the very pick and cream 
of B— society, with a fortune at his command. 
Mr, Le Roy told me; he knows, for he corresponds 
with Mr. Dudley. Come, here’s a sweet morsel to 
pope They are asking for you, and you must 
go with me. 

“Tcan not,” murmured Virginia; “don’t urge me, 
Florida. Let me retire quietly to my room.” 

“T wish you to go, Virginia; come.” She laid her 
hand on her shoulder. Virginia shuddered—looked 
once in Florida’s eyes, and followed her with the in- 
stinctive dread with which a noble hound follows a 
cruel master. 

In the different rooms varied amusements were in 
Drogress. A charming balladist had sung; several 

itations had given unalloyed pleasure: and the 
lecturer on science was holdin forth toa select few, 
was the subject under consideration, as 

Florida and Virginia entered the room. 

45 pose you give us some exhibition of your 
skill,” said a short, thick-set, curly-haired individual, 
who, from his extreme elegance and laughable dig- 
nity, was often called the Duke of Somerset—plain 

hago ad being ms name, nt th ‘ 

omen é lecturer caught the eye o 

Virginia. Completely in the power of one positive 
nature as she was, the passivity of her system felt 
the will that was being silently exercised, Left to 


4 
replied 
If i I 


herself, ‘she “went slowly up to the professor, and 
stop short a few paces distant. He motioned her 
to sit down, and she obeyed him. She was in pre- 
cisely the circumstances to be acted upon by a pow- 
erful mind, He advanced and fixed his gaze stead- 
ily upon her. The crowd was hushed—Florida stood 
by, breathless and eager. Virginia sunk back, still 
smiling; and closing her eyes, with an oceasional 
struggle against drowsiness that was fast creeping 
over her, she was soon a 

“This is a splendid subject,” said the professor, 
looking eagerly round. ‘The whole thing has been 
done almost without the consent of either. Madam,” 
he added, addressing Florida, “‘perhans you will 
prefer to be put in communication with your sis- 
ter.’ 

Flerida shrunk back for a moment; then, with 
hightened color, assented, She stood before Vir- 
te who shuddered a little, but soon gave signs of 

eing entirely under her control. With the help of 
directions from the professor, Florida made the un- 
conscious girl respond to her thoughts. 

‘Tt is wonderful,” said the professor; *‘a case of 
true clairvoyance. In time, if fon wished to make a 
series of experiments, you could send her to the ends 
of the earth—a splendid subject,’’ he reiterated. 

Florida’s heart bounded with a secret exultation, 
as she thus found herself in a way to use the power 
she had felt herself abundantly provided with. She 
waked the sleeping girl, and together they left the 
room—Virginia to retire, wholly unconscious of 
what she had said or done. 


CHAPTER XII. 

STRICKEN AND AFFLICTED. 

.WHEN Parker went from the party that night, his 
blood was boiling. Florida both by manner and 
speech, had insulted him, and Virginia—could she 
deceive him? He could not believe that: what 
Florida had said was but to wound and mislead him. 
Walking rapidly on, almost without thought or pur- 
pose, he knew not whither, only that he must £0, & 
sudden sense of utter prostration came upon him, 
He leaned for a moment against the railing of the 
bridge which he had ga‘ned, with the impression 
that he was dying. Growing fainter as he stood, he 
gradually slid down upon the wooden planks. - It 
was midnight, but just over him a lamp sent down a 
dim ray sufficient to disclose bim, should a chance 
parecer go by. His hands hung nerveless, his 
ace looked blue and ghastly in the wavering light. 

Some minutes elapsed, but the stillness was un- 
broken by the foot of man, _A little gurgling ripple 
told that the waters were rising to cover the weedy 
beams beneath. Mingled with this came the rumble 
of slow wheels. A teamster who had taken advan- 
tage of a good bargain to visit the theater, was ma- 
king his way homeward, Fullof the startling scenes 
that had passed before him,he was not a little fric¢ht- 
ened, as he entered on the bridge, to see, as he 
thought, a dead body lying not two feet from bis 
cart. At first he was for applying the whip and 
driving on; but a feeling of humanity impelled him, 
upon second thought, to get down and see if there 
was life there, or if the man had been foully dealt 
by. He went cautiously forward, then, with a 
roe and a bound, he was at the side of the fallen 

* By the living hokey!" he soliloquized, in tones of 
astonishment, “if there isn’t the schoolmaster! poor 
fellow !—and dead as a door-nail, I do believe,” 

He touched him upon the cheek—shook him by 
the shoulder, but there was no sign of animation. 

What am Ito do?” muttered the man, looking 
uneasily around, “ll get him in the cart and stop 
at the doctor’s over the bridge. Maybe he’s only in 
a faint like,” 

Depositing the body upon some straw in the bot- 
tom of his wagon, the kind-hearted teamster forced 
along. As he stopped in front of the doctor’s house, 
a mile from the bridge, he heard a faint groan, 


ee 
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See ED) -7 
i Well, well, Mr. Parker,"’ he said, leaning over, 
you're come to, are you?” 
Who is it—and where am 1?” was the faint re- 
SRORSE. 
«Jim Cuttle—in A——,” answered the teamster. 
Found you onto the beginning of the bridge, putty 
Well done for.” 
th You have stopped—where are we now?” asked 
€ invalid, feebly. 
ell, we’re to the doctor’s—I was going to put 
You aboard of him.” 
k o—if you yams Jim, take me right home. I 
now what to do for Inyself when I get there.” 
th ee to suit,” replied the man, gathering up 
€ reins and driving on. 
di arker persisted in being left at the door, in not 
< Sturbing the family, which was none of the pleas- 
nest, and the good teamster gave a lift, so that he 
gained the shed-roof with apparent ease, and in a 
felt Moments was‘in his own room. Here, again, he 
: thr entirely prostrated—a burning fever rioted 
a ae his veins, a blinding pain in the temples al- 
ie Sprived him of reason. Besides these were 
€ old difficulties—the struggle for breath, the cruel 
bop at his heart. Allnight he lay in agony, and the 
thovpin brought him no relief. The struggle with 
P e dea ly disease had taken all strength from him, 
] nd he was so utterly ill that he did not attempt to 
“we it bed the following day. Bye 
nia, same morning, awoke, a , de- 
Pressin on that same g 
her thought over the events of the past night. | Par- 


canes was impossible. She knew not how to ac- 
Unt for thé darkness that seemed spread over her 
had agloomy pall. Of what had happened after he 
th fone, she had, of course, no recollection, save 
thes She had entered the brilliant room and emerged 
dared om thoroughly exhausted. And to-day she 
Sighs rose to h 

er lips, and the weary thought was 

ever up ermost, ** Wy od g 
reakfast she took the morning paper and 
looked its columns listlessly through. one notice 
racted her attention.’ It read thus: 


** Orrice of GERALD LE Roy, 
** No. 19 Dupont Buildings.’ 


It flashed across her soul like a ra i 
y of blessed light 

nat to him she might apply with safety. She had 
thes, Seen how intensely he loved Florida, and if he 
ease hee a visit unmaidenly, her motive would ex- 
hopi er, She already looked upon him asa brother, 
te 2 that Florida would be his wife, and she de- 
shaumed to find him, and lay the case of Parker (it 
Agu hever come to his knowledge) before him. 
not T carefully attending to her mother, who did 
flue Seem ag well as usual, having been under the in- 
the an of strong opiates all night, after arranging 
néa: Owers for the little stand that stood always 

ar the sick chair, she arrayed herself for a walk. 

vy. here, Jenny,” said her mother, childishly. 
ms, oneinia lifted her vail and went toward her 

“ My 


50 See, child—I haven’t written my name before for 
isn't Pye COs. Pretty good for an old. sick woman, 
“se ’ 
&s Yes, mother—but what set you to writing?” 
my Ob: Florry did it, dear—shé wanted me to put 
shy, Lame to something, I don’t know what, and so 
ana ce me to practicing, as if 1 was a child, Jenny,” 
\2 & little feeble laugh accompanied the speech. 
ask: d do you know what you signed, mother?” 
thi ed Virginia, who, little as she knew of such 
porte: felt that a signature of that kind was too im- 
« 2nt to be given fightly. 
do, 4°38, Your heart—no, darling, I don’t know as I 
Some wo ty explained, and saii something about 
ioeybroperty ; but—my poor memory—I forget.” 
6 88 anybody here at the time?” 


ae 
Only Sarah and the other woman—they wrote | 


their names, too, but I don't believe t’was as good as 
mine, do you, Jenny?” 

Virginia did not answer. If Florida wanted wit- 
nesses for the signing of the signature, why did she 
not call her, or some more responsible person? 
Clearly, this must be a plot of Florida's to obtain 
absolute command of the business, or control of the 
property. Still, having no counselor, she knew not 
what to doin the case. She was too proud to let 
Florida know that she suspected her, and too innate- 


ly delicate to take any roundabout way to ascertain 
th 


e facts. She kissed her mother, and accompanied 


still by her thoughts, left the house and walked. 


toward the Dupont buildings. 

The office of Mr. Le Roy was very beautifully fur- 
nished, with rosewood, marble, and bore a la 
Jresco, with tapestry carpets and gilced chandeliers, 
Le Roy met her with a cordial smile, led her to a 
seat, and observing her gaze warily round, assured 
her that no one was present but a deaf clerk, who 
scribbled away, his back toward them. 

‘*T~don’t know whether I ought to have come,” 
said Virginia, looking ne and then down in an ém- 
barrassed way, “‘ but I thought of you, and that you 
would do me a favor if you could.” ; 

‘Certainly, Miss Virginia, you counted upon me 
rightly there. Anything in my power I will do to 
serve you. What is it—one or five hundred dollars 
for some sweet charity?” 

Virginia glanced up inamazement. Money offered 
her by the hundreds? Why, she had searce ever 
had so many cents. . i 

‘“Oh, you are very kind, Mr. Le Roy; but it was 
not money I wanted. I came fora friend—though 
that friend knows nothing about it—and if you can 
do what I wish, please consider it a great secret.” 

He smiled at her in a half-dignified manner. 
ore may depend upon me, Miss Virginia,” he 
said. : 

“Well, then—” her color grew high—after all, it 
was not as easy a matteras it had seemed. ‘ Per- 
haps, Mr. Le Roy,”’ she said, beginning again—“ per- 
haps you noticed the young man—the stranger that 
came in last night,”’ 

Le Roy started to his feet—said, ‘* Please excuse 
me fey a moment, Miss vie and went to his 
desk, Temaining fully a minute fumbling among 
‘and turning over papers for which he seemed to 
have no earthly use. When he came back he seated 
himself very slowly, half-turning away, however, so 
that but part of his face was in sight. 


** Well—about this young man? *he said, and his— 


voice seemed altered. ; 
‘If you could only get a situation in some school 


for him, sir. He is not well—not fit for the exertion — 


of finding the place, I think, perhaps, he would 
like a clerkship. Oh! sir, you must not think it 
strange that I, a young--woman. plead for him. He 
was my teacher in the town where we lived before 
we came to the city, and he has been very unfortun- 
ate all his life long. Iask for him as I would for a 
brother.”’ ee. 

Her voice rung musically sad and low through the 
large room, 

‘“* How oldis this young teacher?” he asked, after 
a pause. 

**Old?—not quite twenty-one, I believe.” 

* Does he want a situation in the city?” 

“I think he would prefer that.” 

‘“‘ Has he—any—parents living?” 

Virginia crimsoned to the temples as she answer- 
ed, ‘‘ His mother is dead, I believe.”’ k 

“Ah!” exclaimed Mr. Le Roy, turning hastily 
round, ‘who told you that?’ 

‘He told me, sir,” she said. 

He looked at her keenly, then threw himself back 
in his chair, After a pause he said, slowly: 

“I think T can serve you—serve this young friend 
of yours, Miss Virginia.” 

“Oh! you are so kind!’ she exclaimed breath- 
less, ‘“‘How happy it will make him, But you 
never’ll tell?” 


‘heart! 


. Virginia enjoyed it moment by moment. 


~ what Parker would say, 


He smiled again. ‘‘No, I will never tell,’ he said, 


gravely. “Suppose I get him a good place, and 
jes ) suppose q put the task of disposing of it upon 
you 


“Tam entirely willing,” she said, simply. 

“Very well. I willget the place, and a tip-top 
place it shall be, too. LIlove to wig my friends 
so he may set the young man down fora thousand 
dollars a year, certain—perhaps fifteen hundred.” 

Oh! how the blood i all over that young 
ook : how the eye sparkled with the fullness of de- 

g' 

“I do thank you so much, Mr. Le Roy,’ she said, 
her eyes showing the gratitude she felt. 

“You are entirely welcome, Miss Virginia. I never 
did a favor with more pleasure in my life, I assure 
you I am quite happy that you came, and at an 
time, when you are on your rounds of charity, call 
upon me, Stop—I have by me a little money unap- 
propriated. Lalways delegate my friends to do my 
charitable acts, for I confess to no discrimination of 
that sort. Please accept this fifty dollars, and make 
some sad hearts happy.” 

Virginia could not refuse—she was so much as- 
tonished by this magnificent liberality. She took the 
note mechanically, wondering in her mind to what 
She could apply it. é 

*““Treally don’t know any very poor people,” she 
said, timidly. ~ 

“Oh! you'll find them,’ he replied. “They swarm 
here; but I’m alwaysrealy to helpif I find them 
worthy; butI don’t like the ‘trouble of going to see 
aboutit. Now for you it would b2 a nice little exer- 
cise,” and he smiled, making Virginia’s heart leap 
at the fancied resemblance in his face to another 
she had certainly seen an | loved, 

@ bowed her out, bewildered and happy, ques- 
tioning if she were indeed the same girl who had 
entered trembling and fearful. She went home on 
wings, keeping her great gladness to herself, and 
only wishing she had asked him not to tell Florida, 
‘That she could easily do, however. 

A note was immediately dispatched to Parker, 
and, occupied in the duties and lessons of the day 
Now and 
would be lost in the sweet anticipation of 
how he would look, and 
with what an ecstasy of delight she shouid meet 
him—for that he would come directly there she was 
certain, 

All that day and all thar evening was the expected 
note anxiously looked for, but 2 the poor 
girl retired to rest with sad forebod ngs. 

It might have been about ten of the following day 
that Florida, who was busy with some feminine 
duty, incre paused, exclaiming, ‘‘I forgot it en- 
tirely—there is a letter in my escritoire that came 
for you yesterday. Ill get it this moment.” 

In her pleasure at the good news, Virginia did not 
stop to wonder, as she might at another time, if this 
was not some adroit planning of Florida’s. She 
tried to restrain her eagerness when the white enve- 
ep came in sight, but at Florida’s exclamation 
“The superscription looks tipsy,’’ she smiled, and 
caught at it eagerly. 

“It is for joy,” she thought. Alas, poor eager 

These words met her frightened gaze: 


“Dear Miss:—The schoolmaster is very sick in- 
deed and senses nothing. I think he is dying—and 
the troubles and expenses which if he is not will be 
too much for us poor folks and so I hope you will see 
to it or get some of your friends to take care of him, 


‘* Yours, T. F. WAtKrEr, 
] *‘His boardin’ house,”’ 

“Oh! Florida!’ cried Virginia, with a glance of 
anguish—and before her startled sister could reach 
her, she was lying death-white against the side of 

the couch upon which she had been seated. . 
Fainted, * muttered Florida. “I’m glad I never 
faint.”” A glance through the letter made her cheek 
paler, her lips quiver. “Now I ean goto him,” she 


then shé 
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said, and after Virginia was somewhat restored, she 
reverted to the note. Epa as 

‘* What shall you do about it, Virginia?’’ 

“Oh! I don’t know—God help me! Why! go, of 
course,” she ¢ried, starting up, but falling. back 
again from sheer weakness. ES 

“Well, well, compose yourself, Virginia. I will 
have the carriage brought out—I will go with you. 


“‘Oh! but why did you keep the note? He may: 
be—” her lips refused to say the word. : 
“TI tell you. I forgot it,” said Florida, “I was 


thinking about a thousand things, and talking with 
Mr. Le Roy.” : 

“Oh! and he knows nothing of it, and. he so kind 
too!” cried Virginia,distressingly, wringing her hands, 

‘* He know r othing about it—why of course not! 

exclaimed Florida, ber face flushing. ‘* Why should 
he?”’ ‘ 
‘“He was going to get him a situation, worth a 
thousand doilars; perhaps more—it would have made 
Parker so happy if he could only have had my let- 
ters in time! It may be he has;” and the poor girl 
gained strength from the very thought, *‘ Oh! let 
us go, let us go this minute.” 

Florida went out, still wondering what Le Roy had 
said--and why he had taken an interest in a name- 
less boy. She ordered grapes and a few delicacies, 
and in less than an hour Florida and Virginia were 
on their way to the old town of their former resi- 
dence, ; 

On arriving at the cottage Florida rung the bell. 
A woman came to the door; she looked at her in 
surprise. f 

““Is Mr. Parker, the teacher, in?’’ asked Florida, 
with apparent uvconcern. 

“No, Miss Owen,” replied the woman. rm 

“Not in?’ queried Florida in real alarm, while 
Virginia pressed her hands over her head and gasp- 
ed with mingled grief and terror. 

“Walk in, and I'll tell you all about it,” said the 
woman, 

* A gentleman came for him,” she added, as they 
seated themselves. 

“A gentleman came for him?” echoed both Vir- 
ginia aad Florida, simultaneously, : 

‘** And found him dreadful sick, I thought he was 
dying. And so about two hours after that a splendid 
city carriage came, and two men took him. They 
said they had orders, and were going to have proper 
doctor's attendance, aud so of course, I said nothing, 
Thad all I could do to get him ready.”’ 

Florida looked at her sister. A faint color had 
come into Virginia’s cheek—the color of hope. : 

“What kind of a looking man was he who first 
came?” asked Florida, : 

“Oh! a tall man—a large man with reddish hair 
and reddish whiskers.” y 

‘““And did they say nothing of where they should 
take him?” 

“Not a word, miss—I thought it was all right, of 
course, He—the first gentleman, paid handsomely 
for what he owed for board, and for the nursing we'd 
did. They covered him close with the best blankets 
and over them a splendid gentleman's shawl of the 
nicest kind; but poor boy—I never shall forget how 
his eyes looked when they took him. If they’d been 
set for death, *twouldn’t been much worse.”’ 

Virginia uttered a ery of pain. 

The woman hastened to add: “But thenI guess 
they were going todo well by him. They took every 
thing that belonged to him—it wasn’t much, you 
may be sure—a few shirts and handkerchiefs, and 
lots and lots of paper, scribbled upon. He used to 
be Writing nightly all the time.” 

hat can it mean?’ murmured Florida, who 
had paid little or no heed to the woman's hurried 
talk. “Virginia, what ean it mean?” 

, And how shall we ever find him?" queried Vir- 
ginia. ‘* Where have they taken hin?” 

“Tt’s no use sitting here,” said Florida, ‘I think 
it’s rather strange you didn’t inquire the gentle- 
man’s hame—or where they were taking him,” 
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La! I didn’t think about the name; as to the 
Jer, I did ask more’n once, but they wouldn’t tell.” 


eve’ rf 2 , rt ” 
said Fi r mind, Virginia, we'll find out some way, 


lorida, Her sister could have kissed her for 
Words. At last her heart was touched, at last 


© was interested. Oh! yes, Virginia would not 


But who were the friends thus kind? Could 


Mr. Le Roy be one? -He had seemed so much inter- 


that fora few moments there was no doubt 


in her mind, but that he was the prime mover in the 


her aiteat 


Then the thought of his words flashed through 
: “Talways delegate my friends to do my 


charitable acts.” If it was indeed so, she should 
Ot be long in suspense, and she longed to fly home- 
Ward that her anxiety might be set at rest. 


“ 
& 
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CHAPTER XMil.” 
THE CLAIRVOYANT. 


“Dr you say you wanted a private room, sir?” 


Vance,”? 


Fifty 


Thank you, sir; that isour rule with strangers. 


dollars in advance is the amount we expect.” 


t was paid. : 
“Have the very best of medical nos pager you 


te’ what a substantial way I shall be ab 


e to 
you,”’ and he smiled grimly. ‘If he wants 


ae luxury, any clothing, get them for him and 
Charge it to me. I am in something of a burry, 

must leave the matter in your hands for the 
Present. The patient will be here in an hour. Good- 
Morning.” 


“s 


Good-morning, sir,” and the superintendent 


bowed him out. 


man hurried away. He was noticeable only 


er a large frame, and long, reddish-yellow hair,that 


Dg 


é-like upon the collar of his coat. Besides 


that, he wore a beard, flaming red, and stooped a 


little 


. Florida and Virginia reached home, still s - 
; pecula 
ting upon the probabilities of the case. How to dis- 


Cover 


it seemed 


the persons implicated in the abduction—for 
ike a forcible taking away—was now the 


tinge upon which their discovery must turn. The 
Man with red hair! Florida searched her mem- 


ory, b 


ut she could not think of any person of that de- 


Scription who had ever made himself visible to her. 
a it impressed her that Le Roy had something 


an Tginia down in her stead. 


dear Miss Virginia—how is you health? I 


have not seen i 
‘ ou since the day you honored me 
with a call, And by the way, I have succeeded in 


Procu 


ring a fine situation for your young friend. 


Come, what do you say to a salary of fourteen bun- 
dred, and a good deal of spare time besides?” 
Virginia’s heart sunk. j 
M4 ! Mr. Le Roy—then of course you don’t know, 
We both half hoped you would.” 
xc ee chilc—you are enigmatical.”’ 
“T don’t wonder you don’t understand. We went 
out to see poor Parker, and we couldn’t find him.” 
‘*What! Vlorida, too?’ asked Mr. Le Roy in @ 
strange voice. 


‘*-Yos, Florida, too. We found he had been taken ~ 


away—oh dcar! where have they carried him?” 

At that moment Florida entered. 

“T suppose Virginia has told you of our wild- 
goose chase this morning ??- : 

‘* Virginia has told me; it is a somewhat singular 
case. Could you get no clew whatever?” ~ 

““None,” was her reply. ‘‘1 can’t imagine what 
were their motives. I never knew that he had 
friends, personally interested, in the city.” 

“You might inquire at the hospitals.” 

Virginia’s face brightened. \ 

“Yes, that might be done, if—it was worth while,” 
and Florida glanced at Virginia, half smiling. 


“Tf you don’t find him there, why go to the first 


clairvoyant you know. They can tell everything,” 
he said, with a mocking laugh. 

He had forgotten the trial at the party—noft so 
Florida. All at once her heart beat wildly—the 
power within her was at work. 

“ Virginia!’ she said for the girl had fastened her 
eyes upon her in a startled way. 

At that moment the music-teacher was ushered 
in. Virginia drew a long breath as she met his 
glance; she walked rapidly away to the music-rcom 
whither Florida soon followed her, for Mr. Le Roy 
had excused himself, and taken his leave. 

Florida entered the room quite silently, and sta- 
tioned herself at the window, a peculiar look in her 
eyes. For a time Virginia went on smoothly, but 
soon a restless mood seized her. Sheseemed not to 
hear the professor, but to be listening to something 
Me away. Presently her fingers fell listless from the 

eys. 

“You are ill, or tired, miss,” said the professor. 

“T really can’t goon with my lesson,” she said 
earnestly, . 

“Very well—as miss pleases, Shall I come to. 
morruw?”’ J 

“Itis foolish to give way to this feeling,” cried 
Virginia pettishly. ‘I will go on if you are not tired 
to death of me.” ; 

‘*Oh! no, miss,” and the professor gave a little 
admiring look. s 


Again she pressed the keys, went on very well for 


some minutes—the same listlessness came over her; 
she turned slowly round, encountering the dark orbs 
of her sister, and saying, earnestly: 

“Florida, what do you wish of me?”’ 

‘Nothing, child,’ rephed her sister, a flash of 
triumph lighting up her face. ‘If I trouble you I 


will go. It wants half an hour of my lesson-time.”’ © 


She went out, smiling. Virginia resumed her 
playing, and this time she succeeded more to her 
satisfaction, Still she could not forget that as 
impression, and wondered if it was possible to bein 
the power of a human being. and whether those 
weird old stories of evil spirits holding the weak in 
bondage could by any possibility be true. 

Florida drove to the hospitals—there were three 
within a circuit of six miles. They had taken no 
one of that name. Then, when several weeks had 
passed, she determined to profit by the suggestion 
of Le Roy and put Bad ie to sleep. 

A wet. uneomfortable evening without doors ex- 
cluded all callers. Florida seated herself by the low 
table on which her work-box stood, and fumbled 
among spools and scissors, her eyes all the time 
traveling to a shaded corner, where Virginia, tho- 
tena exhausted with sorrow, lay, pale and list- 
ess. 

Every now and then Virginia moved uneasily— 


—— oe 
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ever ow and then she sighed. Florida, after a few 
moments of indecision, folded her hands before her 
30-2 off table till they looked like the locked fingers of 


_ stone, and, fixing her dark eyes upon Virginia, she 
sat as rigid as if transformed into a statue. For 
some moments she was thus motionless—not a nerve 
stirring, not a lash of those large, still darkening 

i Ce ace moving—until a little fluttering noise was heard. 
eae was the folds of Virginia’s dress that divided the 

silence with the ticking of the French clock on the 

mantle-piece. 

After another short silence, Virginia raised her 
head, and looked out eagerly into the room. Then 
she lifted herself slowly, sat upright, gazing toward 
Florida with a pathetic, imploring look, and finally 
she came slowly toward her with the question: 

: = capil you call me, Florida? What do you want of 

me? 


— down there,” said Florida, motioning her toa 


wee 
eu 


* 43 
7 ~~ She ob2yed, and sat pete J at her, like a helpless 
: thing, fascinated and fearful. Shudder after shud- 
yn gh der passed over her frame. Then she closed her eyes 
Eee” as onejiia deep sleep, and thus sat, almost smiling, 
as if mind and body were at rest. ; 
“Virginia,” said Florida, her voice terribly earnest, 
\ **[ want you to go and find Parker,” 
The slight fingers of the young girl began to inter- 
| twine; her face took on an almost. superhuman 
look of interest, and she rocked her body as if to the 
motion of awalk.) — 
“Go find him, Virginia,” said Florida, sternly. 
“Tt’s very dark,” said Virginia, shuddering; “how 
- - wet the streets are! But [I must go—on—on—I must 
5, find him. Here is gas-light—ever so many gas-lights 
: —I shall get on finely now. I am not afraid--the 
; watchmen are out, How it rains! how it rains!” 
; : _ “Nobody will harm you, Virginia. Think of 
Parker, and go right on.”’ 
_ “Oh! yes, Parker—poor Parker! I musf find him 
—nobody knows where. he is—I am going to him. 
Oh! what a large place—a square!”’- 
There was a long silence, during which only the 
expressive face spoke, in dimpling smiles, or in a 
. heavenly seriousness-of 
at last: 
“Well, Virginia, do you think you shall find him?” 
; ‘Oh! yes,” she said, quickly. 
, up to the hospital here,”’ 
“What hospital?” : 
“I can’t see yet. There are lamps over the steps, 
a great many steps, and the windows are all lighted. 
Now Tm going to the door, It’s a gloomy place,” 
she said, with asigh. ‘Oh! ever and ever so many 
be Ml in a row, I wonder if he’s here?” She 
be to turn her head earnestly from side to side, 


aspect. 
¢ 


“Tm going right 


pe 5 poking scrutinizingly, and now and then sighing 
, eavily. 
‘Tye been all through the sick wards—I don’t see 
, him, But I think he’s here, somewhere.” 
eS Go all over the building,’? whispered Florida, 
who was almost terrified at the wonderful exhibition 
of this subtle agent of her mind. 

“The doctor is just going up-stairs,” said Virginia, 
‘Follow him,” said Florida. 

“Yes, yes. I'll go after the doctor.” There was 
a long pause; then with uplifted hands, she cried 
out, her face brilliant with joy, ‘‘Oh! I’ve found 
him! I’ve found him!” . 

. ** Are you sure?”’ queried Florida, 

“Sure?” her very voice laughed music; “* sure? 
oh! don't I know Parker?” and her hand began to 
. wave.as if she were stroking down soft, silken hair, 

“How does he look?” queried Florida, with a half 
j curious glance. 

“Oh! so white! so pale! so wasted away!” The 
tears began to start. “The doctor is spea to 
him now; now he is giving him something in a glass 

t from a silver spoon,”’ 
es hat kind of a place is he in, Virginia?’ 
a os ‘In a beautiful room, with blue paper, and white 

. Jace curtains over blue silk. He is very comfortable, 


7 


i - ? 4 . 


ey Ips, Sony se ed ee ee 
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Florida exclaimed 


for his pillows are so large and downy. Then there 
are some alabaster images opposite, and—why, how 
odd!” she cried, sudden amazement changing her 
description into exclamation. 

“What is odd, Virginia?” 4 

“The doctor calls him Mr. Garnet. Why, it is 
certainly Parker. I can not be mistaken.” 

‘*They have changed his name tu 
ing found out,’? murmured Florida. 

‘* Yes, that is it,” Virginia said, having overheard; 
‘that must be it. Oh! dear Parker! I wish I might 
stay and nurse him,” her lip quivered again. 

“Can you find out what hospital it is?” asked 
Florida, hurriedly. ; 

Virginia seemed looking round for a moment, 
‘There is a Bible on the table,”’ she said. ‘Yes, it 
is printed on the cover—‘ The Grove Hospital!’”’ 

lorida hastily wrote it down beside the name 
that had been given as that pf the sick man. 

“That willdo. You may come back, now,” said 
Florida gently. 

Still, Virginia seemed unwilling, and it was not 
without great effort that Florida could draw her 
mind from what was impressed thereon. She led 
her to her old nook, and there, after some difficulty, 
awakened her. 

Virginia looked up, startled; gazed about her, 
pressed her hand to her forehead confusedly, then 
murmured, Jooking in Florida’s face: 

“My head aches.” She sighed so heavily, and 
looked so haggard, that Florida turned her face 
away. The look and the sigh both reproached her. 

“dink I must have been dreaming of Parker,” 
said Virginia, pee A “T dream of him so much— 
and he is always suffering. Oh, Florida! trouble is 
so very wearying—trouble of any sort; but this— 

is great trial. The suspense is awful! Oh! if we 
~ new where Parker was!” and she burst into 

ars. 
‘Virginia, you will be sick if you mourn in this 
pert: said Florida. “I insist upon your going to 

e 9 


Her sister said no more, but quietly left the room, 
still weeping. 

Florida sat down to muse upon the wonderful exhi- 
bition in which she had been the prime actor. Was it 
true? She had the means of proof in her own 
hands. ‘“t Grove Street Ho-pital— Mr. Garn-t.” At 
any rate, she would soon know. And if he was 
really there, this wonderful power might—she shud- 
dered. Unscrupulous as she could be, she yet 
shrunk from the deed but half contemplated. 

“But, if Virginia should find Mr. Dudley more 
suited to her tastes, her position—and undoubtedly 
she will—it will be better for her, and better for us 
all. This very evening’s work has preved how weak 
she is, how submissive. 
but after a time forget.” 


CHAPTER XIV, 
FLORIDA’S VISIT—A STARTLING DISCLOSURE. 


“Docror,” called Parker, one evening, some six 
weeks from the date of his arrival, ‘I am getting 
stronger, am I not?” 

“ Something stronger, but you are weak yet, Mr. 
Garnet.” : ; 

“Mr. Parker Hillman, if you please,” said Parker. 


|.““ You will persist in calling me Garnet.” 


“ That is the name on the book, and according to 
the ordinances of the house you are Mr. Garnet, 
while you stay here.” 

“Oh! well, it doesn’t matter, particularly—but, 
doctor, can I write a letter?” 

‘Not yet,” said the doctor, decidedly. 

* Well, doctor, you will at least tell me why Iam 
here, and who brought me?” 

- “You are here to be taken care of,’ was the re- 
ply. “ Astowho brought you, I cannot tell. The 


peed has not been near you since, and we only 


ear from him by letter.” 
“But what does he sign himself?” 


prevent his be- : 


She will mourn for awhile, - 


; 


faye Seen none of 


, That I do not know,” replied the doctor, ‘‘as I 
e letters.” 


Has no one called here, then?—no lady?” 


“Noone. The nurse will be in immediately,” ad- 


of the doctor, as he left the room. 


_.. What will Virginia think?” he cried in a low 


erage, clasping his hands. 


Jus 


y © door opened. The nurse, a portly woman, en- 
; tered with an air of mystery. , 
egy the don’t know whether it’s quite right,” she said, 
lad ough I haven’t had any orders. But there’s a 
sey called, and wishes to see Mr. Garnet.” 
uf lady!” his cheeks flushed in an instant. Ho 
rah msed himself, then sunk back, exhausted. 
ny here now—it won't do, 1 see that,’ said the 
» wor in her severest tone. 
be you! yes—I'm all right now. I promise you I'll 
nti Th, ome I wonder who itis?” 
ing € dear knows,” replied the nurse. ‘‘ She came 
ah spitiage, but she wouldn’t give her name.” 
“Tell h if it is but_ Virginia,’’ whispered Parker. 
aint tot to come. I’m sure it will make me better, 
|). " See a face I have known.” 
the aenee went out; in less than a moment she re- 
eagerly pac following her was Florida. He looked 


b yond. His eye brightened as he saw her. 
ut dulled again, as he Aes not Virginia. ; 
id ker!" she exclaimed, in a voice that she tried 
“ Take even. 
& id Virginia send you?” he asked. 
“ Oh} UES voive grew calm in an instant. 
tokens - Orida—didn’t Virginia send one word—one 


coming.”’ 


“i ‘ 
gp itginia knew nothing of my 
, She smoothed back 


he touched hi 
+ i 
the Deedes S pale forehe 
ed You; how soothing that is,’ he murmur- 
to ogreama Y- ‘Florida, I’m sure you're very kind 
a“ Ny always thought you disliked me.” 
eagerly sty disliked you,” said Florida, hoarsely, still 
1 my na; roking back the soft locks. ‘ Butit is not 
Your head fe, to show a great deal of tenderness. 
“Oh! a teels better now, does it not?” 
fluence in Great deal; there seems a magnetic in- 
know how He motion. You are very kind. Do you 
roe Ow I came here?” 
Smiling. Were brought here, I suppose,” said Florida 


tenet but by whom? Who takes so strong an in 

: ad for 

“ Why Are you wholly in the dark, too?” 

vou, poly in the dark, Parker. We went.out to see 

take €aring how sick you were, and you had been 
i wey, by strangers.” 


mua pe still pressed 

“ We 
.2€ closed his eyes for a moment. 

ne It seems so good tosee you,” he resumed; “my 
rves are so quiet now! Your touch is healing.” 


« 28S,” said Florida. 
pill you ate her with 
it is possible,” replied Flori i ae 
the waxen forhead. He closed his tee tae oe 
almost infantile smile lingered along his lips. He 
oa repose seemed so complete that Florida 
th and gazed upon him, unconscious how swiftly 
Phas time was passing, Onee she bent down and 
os pr a white brow with her lips. He smiled in 
“Oh ! it he would smile on me that way when he 
wakes! she cried with a passionate, sob—‘t but he 

will, he shail.” 

She lifted her hand.from his forehead. The motion 

aroused him. i 
Iam very impolite to go to sleep in the presence 


of a fad , but ” 
he sai c ut my weakness must be my apology, 


you if you come again?” 
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‘* You need not apologize. How do yot 
“Oh! strong—delightfully strong,” | 


“I must go now, 
Good-morning.” 
He held her hand, nurmuring his tha 
kindness. Then he carried it to his lips. 
heart beat with a strange mingling of love a 
Her voice choked as she said good-by again. 
Florida drove rapidly home. 


On her next visit to Parker she found him quite — 


ale and dejected. He was sitting up however, and 
er presence seemed to give him instant strengt 
“Do you know what worries me and takes: 
the vitality I need?’’ he asked, 
She shook her head. = 
‘The constant desire to get well, and find out who 


are these friends so careful of me; and_the disap- ~ 


pointment of not receiving letters from Virgin _ 
“Was Virginia, then, so deara friend? a ; 

not I take her place?” x 
He started, violently, and crimsoned; his b 


grew short even to gasping, but after a few moments 


he controlled himself. 


“You. do not know,” he said calmly, though his 


pees emotion just tinged his voice, “you do not 
now what Virginia was to me.” 

“And could it be possible that she professed—” 
she had touched delicate ground, and, like a woman, 
shrunk back from the subject. 


“Florida—Virginia, I had hoped, ‘loved me very. ‘ 


much,”’ he said, mournfully. 

“Then she is changed, Parker—she permits the 
visits of a lover. She is no longer true.” 

“A lover!” he exclaimed, bis white face growing 
almost stony. ‘‘No longer true—good God! She, 
she my wife! no longer true, It is a lie, woman— 
false as hell!” 


Florida shrunk from the glittering eyes, the pant- 
ing bosom, the wild demeanor. But all these affect- 
ed her as nothing to the words—“‘my wife!” They 


sent her heart-blood surging Back in waves of fire. 
She had never dreamed of this, 

‘ Your wife, Parker?” 

“Yes, Florida—oh! unsay those cruel words; my 
very heart is bleeding. See, you have broken my 
heart, and it is bleeding upon my lips.” . 

Florida shrunk again, both conscience and terror- 
stricken, as he wiped the crimson life-tide away 
Once in possession of that knowledge, she had noth- 
ing more to do with him—nothing more to do with 

erself, save to trample upon the wild love that had 
pureed i des oe for ror for him. -She had in- 

t © her power upol the weak fra: 

wrest his love, as it were, from h eae 
but not now. o—she would le hi Sarr a 
forever. What she mi Eee rae oes pray 
present she would do a ie =e she knew not; for the 
: us Hashed through her mind with li thing ; 
like rapidity, and almost dieplae a 
alarming tokens of his fleae: * phe ei te 
_‘* Parker, I did not dream of this.” 
like ope ous out ofa vision. — 

“Oh! if you you have any lov. 
what you said. Virginia falso? My wife false?” 

I will take it back, Parker,” Porida said, hol- 
lowly. “I will throw the matter upon her sole re- 
pei ga) oe comes to se@ you within the 

A e her from any ir 
inerest another." y desire to love or feel 

“It is terrible to have this suggestion t 8 
said Farker, Wing back, exhausted. — T Hop chon - 
thing from Virginia—I should die, deprived of ope 
It is all soul and Leh A had to live upon i: 
many a day. Don’t kill me outright. Tell her to 
write—oh! send me a line from her 
ert ever pA as I love her.” 

orida’s rebel spirit rose. Anger 
surely taking the place of pit Coe anad Ving ate 
dared to act thus is direct deflance of her , 


she said, slowly, 


. No human be- 


his love to 
hands, aghast. 


wledge? The old hard hate came up and 


bor peor ali 


nk from cal ing him brother. 


en.at that moment, Horace Dudley was telling 
Virginia. Her cheek was blanched to 
sSnow-whiteress when he spoke. She held out whiter 


have pity!’ she 
**T can not love you—you must not love me. 


“Oh! Mr. Dudley, have mercy, 
cried. 
I—am already a wife.” 


—then arose and walked hastily across the room. 
She, pearly fainting, frightened at her own words, 
rooped forward, till her face leaned on her hands, 
‘ $$ the tears rained through her fingers. 
“Virginia,” 
The voice soothed while it roused her. She lifted 
her frightened face. 
_. “Teil me all, Virginia, and why this not been 
_known. Let me be now as a brother to you, my 
poor, timid, trembling dove.” And, resting with a 
sweet confidence, as new as it was strange, upon his 
friendship, she told him all. 


“I see you are afraid of this sister, Florida. She 
has held you in iron bonds.” 
“You will forgive me,” said Virginia, holding out 


her hand. 

A spasm crossed his face, 

“Thave nothing to forgive 
trary, a3 an honorable man, {feel bound t> aid you 
by every means in my power. We must find this 

nusband of yours, There is some secret reason why 
he has been spirited away. Who knows,” and he 
tried to laugh, ‘‘ but we may find him heir to wealth 
and honors? Such things have happened.” 

_ “ You deserve to be loved,” cried Virginia, in im- 
passioned tones. ‘*Oh! from my very heart I thank 
you, my dear friend,-my dear brother!” 

At that moment Florida entered. She seemed 
terribly discomposed, and started for the door as 
poe Saw the two advancing, throwing an almost evil 
ook npon Virginia. 

Wait one moment, please,” said Dudley, quietly. 
* This little girl has something to confess.” 


my dear; on the con- 


“I know,” began Florida, | urriedly, then paused, 
“She is Mrs. what's the name?’ asked Dud- 


ley, ylaytully, though his voice faltered. 

“Youmean that you are Parker’s wife, 
found that out,’’ saii Florida, coldly, and_hurried 
from the room, Horace Dudley hastened to his 
friend, Le Roy. Virzinia flew to her chamber. 

orida sought her own apartment. : 

“Twill not tell ler!” she cried, her whole being 
convulsed with secret agony— she shall not know. 
Let him die—let him die.” 

But all that dreary night she saw Parker in her 
dream accusing her as his murderer, and with piti- 
ful voice plealing to sea Virginia only once—only 
once before he died. She could not b>ar this bur- 
den, and early in the morning, she repaired to Vir- 
ginia’s chamber, waked her from her troubled sleep 
and to'd her to prepare for an early visit to Parker. 
On the same day she replied to an offer of marriage, 
and crowned the hopes of Ls Roy by naming an 
early day for the wedding, only stipulating that it 
should be entirely private. Virzinia came home an 
hour after she had sent thenot>. She walked pale 
and tearless into Florida’s dressing-room, and to 
her inqniring look said, wildly: tHe was not there;” 
then, with a hysterical cry, she went into her own 
room. 

“Not there?” cried Florida, following her. “What 
do youm an, Virginia? Not that he—” 

“He is gone—went last night. Was taken away 
in a carriage. But Mr. Dudley will help me,” she 
cried, passionately; ‘‘he says there is a deadly 
wrong somewhere, and there must be, Florida, have 
pity—tell me if you know,” 

“I do not know, Virginia.” 

“If could have gone yesterday!” she cried—and 
Florida stole quietly out of the apartment. 


} 


} 


I have 


| the right that was faintly battling in her 
Her husband he might be— 


He flung at her a strange look, almost of despair 
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CHAPTER XV. 
FLORIDA HUMBLED. 


“Mortumr, I am married.” ; : 

So said Florida, entering the room where Mrs 
Owen sat. She was dressed in a traveling suit, 
and was unusually pale, but she smiled and seemed 
in good spirits. ‘ ; 

“Married?” 

_ Yes, to Mr. Le Roy. Iwas married this morn 
ing at half-past seven.” 

(And where is Virginia?”’ cried Mrs. Owen. 
‘Virginia? down-stairs, I suppose,” said Florida 
quietly taking off her bonnet. Me 

;, Are you going to stay here?” queried Mrs. Owen. 

Oh! yes, for a month or two, at least. We have 
decided to be very unfashionable, and give up the 
tour. I shall arrange some way for Virginia and 
you to be together, when we leave, as 1 only took 
the house fora year. It is for you to say whethe 
you will stay here or go to the country.”’ 

“In the country—and will Virginia be with me? 
She and I together? Oh! I will go back to the old 
home where Thomas took me. You will not care?” 

No, suit yourself,” said Florida, who had grown 
somewhat humbler; “if you wish to return to the 
cottage, it will be ready for you by spring.” 

She hummed a little ‘as she went out, but stopped 
as the door closed, drew a long, re ettul sigh. then 
hurried down-stairs. On the table in the room below 
stood some beautiful loaves of wedding cake. A 
gentleman had been talking with her husband, and 
seemed trying to avoid her as he was p'ssing out. 
She encountered him, however, and her husband in- 
troduced him. She noticed that his hair was very 
red and very long. 

“He is my ¢ nfidential clerk,” said Mr. Le Roy, 
smilingly. ‘* Well, my love, we have stolen a march 
on all our friends—what will ; 


gone to attend to his estate, : 
avsent over a week. Florida had grown a: little 
thinner, and wore an uneasy, suspicious air at times, 
that made her seem unlike her former self. 

One evening, Virginia and Mr. Dudley sat in one of 

‘the small drawing-rooms with Florida. The latter 
Awas expecting her husband home on the following 
‘vithout, the wind was high, but the sky was 
clear and full of stars. Virginia sat in a low rock- 
ing-chair. Dudley held the evening paper beneath 
the gas, but he was not reading. Some counter in- 
fluence called off his thoughts He glanced now and 
then at Virginia, who seemed frasile as a spirit, so- 
much had her great sorrow worn upon her. 

A deep sizh, louder than she meant it should be, 
broke the silence. Both Florida and Dudley started, 
and looked inquiringly toward Virginia, who had. 
covered her face with hoth hands. An expression of 
pity troubled Florida’s features. 

“Virginia,” she said, “I can help rou find Parker, 
if he lives.” ; 

The young girl sprung to her feet; her hands were 
outstretched. The mut» appeal was enough, 

“Sit down here, Virg‘nia, and let me tell you some 
thing, I found him by putting you asleep.” 

Virginia Jooked her wonder. 

“You are a clairvoyant!” 

“ Any thing to find him.” 

‘Sit perfectly passive then,”’ said Florida. 
In a few moments Virginia’s head rested against 
the back of the easy-chair. ; 

‘‘Now,”’ said Florida, “vo and find Parker.” 

“Tt is a long way,” murmured Virginia, “‘It is) 
very jong she said, after awhile drawing a long 
breath. en looking up, she whispered: ‘How } 
oe the stars are! I think they look brighter out 

here,” a 

Florida and Dudley exchanged glances, 

* 


S00n be 


; burnin” aman with long, red hair. 


‘ and moved away. 


i. So oe ee) a a 


“Tt is the country,’’ said Virginia, solemnly; ‘the | 


ree: free country. Oh! those farm-houses look so 

; <p yrbeagsee ways they brought him! I shall 

D ere. 

; Have you found the house?” queried Florida. 
See it,” she replied. ‘‘It islow and dark—oh! 

ed there's a light at the side. Yes, he is there!” 

'e added, cheerfully, ‘“‘He is in bed, sleeping. 

ma why | Mr. Le Roy is here.”’ 

_ (Jorida grew pale as death. 

* Ts any once else there?” 
They are both 
f hg letters, Mr. Le Roy is reading one. Itis 

tom his other wife.” 

Florida grew yet whiter—her eyes like balls of fire. 

« ¢ OU Cannot believe in this,” said Dudley. 

* I do,” Florida responded, her lips closing. 

b Can you hear what they say?’ she continued, 
reathlessly. 
Mr. Le Roy says he must keep him concealed, 
Row, for Florida would never forgive him.” 
¥or what?” queried Florida, while Dudley arose 


;, He says wi hout doubt he is his son.” 
« Who—who?” gasped Florida. 
Tt must be Parker,” articulated Virginia, slowly. 
Florida fell back, utterly powerless, for a few sec- 
Onds. When she moved egain, the blood had rushed 


‘Over ber face and receded egain, leaving her of a 


more deathly pallor than before. 
« Virginia, are you sure it is Le Roy?” 

‘Sure? don’t I see him? And now he looks up. 
ne of the letters is sliding through a crevice in the 
Oor., Ithas gone down. Mr. Le Roy is trying to 

recover it. No, he cannot. He is laughing.” 
(, Look at Parker, Virginia.” , 
Poor Parker!” sighed Virginia. ‘He is not taken 
}$-800d care of ashe ought to be. I wish I could nurse 
um. _ He is very sick.” ; 
Lea! Why not ask her where he is?” said Horace Dud- 


ah, have no need,” was her reply, with a sickly 
SMe, ‘Virginia, you may come back.’ A few ef- 
forts and the young girl awoke. For some mo- 
ey sne was bewildered, but gradually she remem- 


‘Did I find him?” , 
Yes; be composed, we shall know all about it in 
a day or two,” said Florida. 
Dudley and Virginia waited patiently. Le Roy 
Came home. Florida did not meet him. He sought 


¥e through the house and found her in a retired room. 


“What is the matter, Florida?” he asked, noticing 
er changed manner, 
Why did you not bring your son with you?’’ she 
asked, looking him fullin the face. 
«aly son?” he crimsoned—moved confusedly. 
es, your son,’ continued Florida. ‘ You will 
find that evasion is useless with me, Night before 
ast, you were ina certain farm-house. Do you ask 
Proof that know? Youreadletters that were ad- 
“ressed to you thus—* My dear husband’—but they. 
Werenot from me. Those letters, the most of them, 
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ou burned, One fell within a crevice in the board- ns 
ing of the floor—it remains there yet.” iy 


The guilty man started back, _ 
“Your friend was with you,” she co 
Pee confidential clerk—the’ man with — 
hair, a 
Speechless with amazement, Le Roy sat the very 
picture of guilty cowardice. - 
- “How in heaven’s name did you know?” he cried. 
“No matter how I knew,” continued Fiorida. 


1 “This thing must be explained in a satisfactory | 


manner; or we must part. You were not married to 
his mother?” ; ‘ 

“Yes, thank God, we were married,” said Le Roy, 
in a voice that showed his humiliation. “T have not 
that sin upon my conscience.” ‘% 

‘** And is she living?’’ cried Florida. e 

‘““No—no; poor-soul! she died. years ago.” 

‘“And you were unmanly enough to desert her,” 
exclaimed Florida, in a voice of scorn. 

“Spare me, Florida, spare me! I left her, but at 
times managed to keep sight of her, and still supply 
her wants. Oh, Florida, I was heartless. Fut I 
yearned to that boy when I saw him. 1 had_ lost 
sight of him for five years. But I loved you—be- 
lieve me, Florida—as I never loved woman before— 
no, never, God is my witness. I deserve to suffer, 
however. If the knowledge of this wretched fact 
steels your heart against me, I must submit. It will 
be but a just recompense.” 

His voice was so utterly heartbuoken, that Ficrida 
was softened. She had beguy to love him before 
this sad revelation; her pride, not her heart, con- 
demned him now, for it was better thanste had 
feared. Wickedly as he had done, it had not been 
what she dreaded above all other things—the knowl- 
ees that he had Celiberately deceived and ruined a 
helpless woman. He-pleaded for forgiveness; his 
devotion, his humility could not but im press her 
with the conviction that he repented, and Florida, 
though grieved to the heart and utterly mcrtified 
consented at last to forgive him. It was arranged 
that Parker should be taken to the cottage, and 
placed under the care of his devoted wife, while Le 
Roy and Florida went to England. 

ne more remove, and Parker breathed again the 
ure air of the little Connecticut village. 1 was in 
he early spring. The good news bad revived him 
somewhat. Mrs. Owen was childishly happy, now 
that she had Virginia all to herself; ard the yous 
matron seemed to grow beautiful daily in the mids’ 
of her abundant cares. Now it wes known that 
Parker had found his father, that disgrace no longer 
attached to his name, that he was heir to a large 
fortune, the shallow gossips of the village were 
silenced. \ : 

“The dear book,” the work of love born of suffer: 
ing, was out at last, and bringing in a golden _har- 
vest. After the cruel unrest of years, peace, plenty 
and beauty lingered lovingly around him. Dear 
friends often came (among them Dudley), for it was 
a true paradise there. Florida wrote them she was 
well—let us hope happy , 


THE END. 
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No inferior or exceptionable productions; no tedious narrative of weak sentimentalism; 
SarnARE but good strong stories of to-day! 


A Be ofa Day; or, The Mystery of Winifred Leigh. By Mrs, Mary Reed 
» Crowell. 


‘The ee W fe; or, The True and the False. By Bartley T, Campbell. Ready 
une 8d 


: 

é Was It Love? or, Collegians and Sweethearts. By Wm. Mason Turner, M. D. 

, Ready June 10th. oy 
Married in Maste 3; or, A Young Girl's nei ting tn By Rett Winwood. 

Ready June 17th. my 

, 

: 

; 

4 

\ 

% 

5 
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Will She Marry Him? or, The Masked Bride. By Mrs, Mary Reed Crowell. 
Ready June 24th, ay 


His Lawtul Ww ity or, Myra, the Child of Adoption. By Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens. 
Ready July 1st. 


A Fair Face}; or, Out in the World. By Bartley T. Campbell. Ready July 8th, 
A Mad Marriage; or, The Iron Will. By Mary A. Denison. Ready July 15 


A Daughter of Eve; or, Blinded by Love. By Mrs. Mary Reed UCroy 
Ready July 22d. 


The Broken Betrothal; or, Love versus Hate. By Mary Grace Halpine, 
Ready July 29th. b 53 


Whe Waverley Library, is for sale by all newsdealers, five cents per copy, or 
sent by mail on receipt of six cents each, 


Beadle and Adams, Publishers, 
L No. 28 William street, New York. 
EONS 
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